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HE toy of this Poem being ſent to me from the un- 
known Author, with Commiſſion to publiſh or ſup. 
viel i it, as I thought fitting, his Indifference about the Mat. 
rer convinc'd me, that he was a Gentleman who wrote it 

for his Diverſion, or at leaſt in Kindneſs to thoſe who are 
Lovers of that ingenicus and innocent Recreation, con- 
cerning which he has made ſo judicious Obſervations ; I 
immediately communicated the Sight of his Manuſcript to 
ſeveral experienc'd Anglers, (and ſome of em no Enemies 
to the Muſes) who agreed in their Opinions, that notwith-] 
ſanding the Confinement that Verſe lays upon a Writer, It 
far excels any Thing that has been publiſh'd in Proſe upon 
this Subject, even in the uſeful and inſtructive Part of the 
Work. They aſſur'd me, that it contains all the neceſſary 
Rules that have yet been deliver d; and thoſe Rules digeſted: 
into a much better Method; together with ſeveral uncom- 
mon and ſurprizing Remarks, which many who are repu- 

ted Artiſts at the Sport, may receive Advantage by. | 

This was all that ſeem'd needful to be ſaid of the Perfor- 
mance, with Relation to the Angler's Buſineſs; and in Re- 
ference to the Poetry, tis certain that ever Man will judge 
for himſelf; and the modeſteſt Account that I can give of it, 
will be moſt acceptable to an Author who conceals his Name. 

The Caſt and Deſign of the Work are after the Model of | 
ancient and beſt receiv'd Poets on ſuch Arguments: The 
Stile lively, and as elevated as was proper for the Matter 

of which he treats, and diſcovers a Genius capable of ma- 

WW naging a greater Subject: The Numbers are ſmooth and eaſy; | 

and if there is not always a ſervileStri*tneſs of Rhime, that 

: ſeems to me a judicious Negligence, (in a Piece where Na- 

ture ought to have the Aſcendant) and becoming a Gentleman 

* who wrote for hisPleaſure, and makes not Poetry hisProfeſlion. | 

2 His Digreſſions, as they were neceſſary to relieve the Drineſs | 

| of preſeribing Directions, ſo are theyſenſible and entertaining. 

= I have only this to add, that ſince the Author's Scene lies | 

r in the Country, in the Solitude of Rivers and Meadows, I 

preſume there needs no Apology for publiſhing herewith ſo 
Sood a Copy of thatoriginal Landikip of Retirement, which 
was long fince ſo admirably drawn by Horace. Nor can any 
concemplative Perſon be oftended at my publiſhing both, linceP 1 
they were both committed to my Diſpoſal. N. TT E. 
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he Author's PREFACE to this 
up- SECOND EDITION, | 


Was reviewing thu little Piece, the Iſſue of my more juve- 


Y nile Minutes, when an intimate Friend ſurpriz'd me ere 
Du was poſſible for me to lay it aſide. As the Subject was al- 
| ays very grateful to me, ſo it was manag'd more for my 
n particular Diverſion, than any Deſign either of profiting 
US t, or of printing it. Yet my Friend having got a Sight 


it, would not be deny'd a thorongh Peruſal ; when fancy- 
he ſaw ſomewhat alittle above the common,nothing would 
ve him, but it muſt to the Preſs, All my Imporrunity would 
It redeem it; and it might have lain yet, more to my Satis- 


wy Cell perhaps, dormant in hu Poſſeſſi»n, if I had not confi- 
* doof thu Expedient, to ſubmit it to the Cenſure of Mr. 


ate, and to ſtand cr fall by hs Fudgment. Accordingly it 
P.: r /ent, with a Letter of Directions for the Return of it, if 
Wot approv'd of. I knew there was ſo many groſsSlips, that 1 
Ne. % never have flatter'd my ſelf would have met with a Fur- 
© WW, and therefore I queſtion'd not its ſpeedy Return. But, as 
uck would have it, whether good or bad I am not yet able to 
termine, Mr. Tate being a Brother of the Science, ought to 
or Ne been excluded the Bench. Nis Relation made him to 
au gent; and that ought to Have over-rul'd his Sentence. 
u. 7 had ſubmitted, and there was no Appeal ; fo that all I 
$14 then to do to anſwer my importunate Friend, was, to de- 
e Mr. Tate to read over and ſuperviſe the Thing with me, 
to correct thoſe Errors which were obvious upon a Bare 


* Werding. Nothing of the Model was to be meddÞ'd with, the 
"I me would not allow for that; the Summer being already 
= TW advanc'd, and conſequently the Maſter -Part of the Art, 


' Wroue'-Angling, almoſt over. After Mr. Tate had done me 
eſs N on . ; . . 

e Favour to run it over with me, I had nothing more to db. _ 
nale my Promiſe good, but to leave it to his Diſpoſal; and 
165 ; L 3 p . . 4 id / » 

ua Pleas'd ro uſher it into the World with'a. Preface I 
ver defir'd, and therefore could be hardly thought to expet. 
{0 \ be - - - |; 22 

ut taking it ſince down with me into the Country, I began 
nate Obſervations upon my ſelf 5 and notwithſtanding J 
1 | A 2 never 


The Author's Preface to this Second Edition. 
never bad any very extraordinary Opinion of the Performance, i 
T found there were many Defedls, and not a few Weakneſſes, 
which a little Time and Obſervation would have prevented. 1 
could not always make my Book my Companion, immediately 
zo ſet down my Obſervations ; ſometimes the Nature of the 
Fiſhing, (as the Fly-Fiſhing for Trout) and ſometimes Conve-i 
nience, or perhaps Negligence, forbad it; but ſuch as re- 
curr'd to my Memory, on what I had formerly wrote, I have 
noted in their proper Places : And yet it uw very certain, after i 
all, that there i and will be great Room for Alteration and i 
Amendment; for the wiſe Man has told 16, There is nothing 
under the Sun that is perfect; and Angling, like all other i 
Arts and Sciences, is capable of Improvement. As to the po- 

 etical Paults, I can ſay but very little; not that they are 
few, but becauſe they are no mare than I could make T 

Rhimes, as my Friend Mr. Tate very well takes Notice, are 

not always ſeverely juſt ; nor indeed (tho? I abſolutely ap- 

_ prove of Rhime in Poetry) do I think there s ſuch a neceſſa- 
ry Fuſtneſs to he obſero*d, which may any Ways exclude good 
thinking. At that Kate, to write Tuetry were only to jingle; 
and I queſtion whether any wiſe Man would think it worth 
hi while to diſpute hs Skill, where every School-boy that 
has heard of Crambo, would without any great Difficulty} 
get the better of him. If there he notthat great Diſpropor- 

ion to offend a tolerable Ear, it u as muchas was intended; 
for I think it never was any Part of the Character of a 

Man of Senſe, to run too much after Sound. At to the 

Additions, whoever ws at the Trouble of compa ing, will ind 

em large, and that they well ev nce the Truth of what I at! 

Frft advanc d, that Precipitation had not a little contributed 
zo render it imperfect. Not that T yet am ſo vain to efteem! 

#he Work even now correct; but on the other Hand, I wil 

without Vanity be bold to fay, there is ſome Juſtice done it 

in the Corrections. But I leave it, ſuch as it u, io the mge-\ 

v Reader; and as to the Criticks, I believe them to 
well employ'd to venture on ſo diy a Subject; which will at 
once fecure me from their Envy and their Malice, neither of 

which am I at all fond of 8 0 1 
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Thou keep ſt the Billing- Neſt; I range the Fields, 
Baſk on the moſly Banks, and ſkim along the Floods. 


And, as the Slave the Flamens Surfeits fled, 
Nauſeate the Honey-Cakes, and feaſt on Bread. 7 


$90000000000004 
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From J. S. to O. 8. 
Horace Epiſt. X. Lib. I. 


Urbis Amatorem Fuſcum Salvere jubemus 
Ruris amatores, & c. 


Ealth to my Friend who Een the Town ſo well; 
H Health from his Friend, who loves his Cooney? 
In all but this, we twin like Brother Doves, 827 _ 
What one diſlikes, the other diſapproves ; : 


And Covent-Garden cooing but divides our Loves. 2 


And taſte what uncorrupted Nature yields; 


Riot in Flowers, and wanton in the Woods, 


In ſhort, I live, and reign, and joy to be 
From all thy much-miſtaken Bleſſings free; 


1 IFHappineſs o of Life be be wits our Tue, 
(And he who builds, ſhould nicely chuſe his Air) 
Tell me the Place that with the Country vies 


In eaſy Bleſſings, and in native Joys; 

Where chearful Hearths deceive the Cold ſo well, 
Or gentle Gales the raging Beams repel ; 

l | When both the Lyon and the Dog conſpire, 

g With furious Rays to ſet the Day on Fire. 

i L 5 Where then, ah! where, but here, can sleep maintain 


| t 1 a hat flare in Courts) her ſoft Imperial Reign? 


3 0 15 Pa rien Marble preſs d beneath thy Feet, 


i 2 More beautiful than Flow rs, Or half ſo ſweet? 


Ox Water roaring through the burſting Lead, 


[ 80 pure as gliding in its eaſy Bed ? 


Who builds in Cities, yet the Fiel s approves, 
And hedges in with Pillars awkward Groves; 
e for the Country-View that fartheſt runs, 
And tweers aloof at Beauties which he ſhuns. g 


il 1 
In driving Nature out, our Force is vain, 


2 W n > 9 8 e 
7 4 : 


eil the recoiling Goddeſs comes again ; | Ol 


— 


* n * 2 
* 3 


And creeps in ſilent Triumph, to deride : 
The weak Attempts of Luxury and Pride, 
An ignorant and uncomparing Pop.. 


Is cheated leſs in any Mercer's Shop, 

Than he who cannot, with a wary Eye, 

Diſtinguiſh Happineſs from Vanity. 

Who proſp'rous Chance too eager] y embrace, 

Feel double Pangs in her averted Face. 

You once muſt leave whatever you admire; 

Ah! wiſely now, and willingly retire ; 

Forſake the gawdy Tinſel of the Great, 

The peaceful Cottage beckens a Retreat: 

Where true Content ſo true a Greatneſs brings, 

As flights their Favorites, and pities Kings. 1 
The Stag and Horſe in common Paſture fed, 

Till Jars enſu'd, and Heels oppos'd to Head; 

But Horns are lucky Things, and Pal frey fled; 

Foaming for Spight, (and Paſſion is a Wit) 

He ſought to Man, and kindly took the Bit : 

But when he fully had reveng'd his Cauſe, 


The Spurs ſtill gall'd his Sides, the Curb his Jaws. 10 4 


| | 5 "I 2 Receive theſe from thy Friend ———— 
3 Who laughs 1 in Kent, from Cares and Bus neſs free, 
'Y And wanting nothing in the World, but thee. 


Juſt ſo the Man who has his Freedom fold 

(The nobler Riches) to inſulting Gold, 

His Back beneath a jaunting Rider lays, 
Hackney'd and ſpurr'd thro' all his ſlaviſh Days; 
Whoſe Fortune is not fitted to his Will, 

Too great or little, 1s uneaſy ſtill. 

Our Shoes and Fortune ſurely are ally'd, 

We limp in freight, and fumble in the wide. 
Wiſely now take what Chance and Fate afford, 


Nor wiſh for more; I know thou wilt not hoard : 
And when I labour for the ſordid Gains, 


Or heap the Traſh, upbraid me for my Pains. 


b It ſerves or rules, where-ever Gold you find ; 


But ſtill the Varlet is a Slave by Kind. 
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Art of Angling. 


F Arts I ſing j myſterious E hings explore, 


Paths new, and never trod in Verſe before ; 


F Reſerv'd for thee, the Pleaſures and the Pains, 
O Muſe, ſelect thy lov'd a Mæonian Strains; 


And while the wat ry Labyrinths we trace, 


N 


Inſure my Safety, and affirm my Ways. 
No more ſhall idle Love my Minutes waſte ; 
= Si; loch, tis Folly; and a Torment, chaſt. 
No more mall vain Delights my Mind _ ; 


Then you who Vertue love, my Song attend ; 
| B Attend 


2 The Innocent Epicure: Or, 
Attend and Iiften, while I freely tell | 
You, and the wiſer World, the Art of Angling 15 

Others their Pleaſure by their Hopes commend ; 
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But I the Angler's value by its End. 
Te Nymphs and River-Gods, (if ſuch there be) 


of you I ſing ; exert your Force to me. 
While I deſcribe the Glories of your Court, 


Natives, their Manners, and their vaſt Reſort, 
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My humble Reed with ſuch a Strain inſpire, 
As thoſe the liſf ning Streams in you admire; | 
"When che glad Waves from their ſwift Courſe recoil, 
And i in your Songs forget their hourly Toil, 
Fo may they ſtill attend you as you ſing; 


So may the Meads, of Sport your wanton Scene, 
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Be bleſs d by Jove with everlaſting Spring. 
And thou, my Friend, alike propitious prove, 
Whom once to know and hear, is once to love. 


My Nicholas, my early Youth's Delight; 
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And well thy riper Years thoſe Joys recites © | 


il, 


The Art of Angling. 
Whom over flow'ry Meads 1 oft have led, 
Living like Princes, howſoe er we ſped ; 
Smile on thy own Commands, howe' er obey” d, 
And kindly execute the Muſes Aid. 
Beneath thy leaſt Neglect the Work muſt fal, 
$ vaſt its Height, my Genius ſo ſmall ; "OS 
But from thy Smiles ſhe will not fear to hope ; 5 
Atlas, they ſay, bore the World's Fabrick up. 
At worſt the Juſt will emulate my Fate; 
Stern hold might, ſhine exalted to the Height, 


And C and D poll for Laureat. fk 
- Begin, my Muſe, the Pleaſures of the Wiſe, 112220 | 
Serene Content, and unrepented Eaſe. - 


Thy noble Song, who can neglect to hea > 5 "of 
None but the Fools, thou ſhould'ft not love nor Nr 
They ſcorning thee, thy Reputation raiſe, | 
And with their Cypreſs, bring eternal Bays. . 4b 
Firſt then, the beſt Materials to prepare, My : D. 


Ay 
1 4 


© 


(WP curious Angler s chief and wiſeſt Care) 1 75 
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07 when the Northern Pleiades 55 ſer, 
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4 The Ini nocent pieure: Or, A 


Sing we in Numbers l juſt, than new, 


And ſhort ; for ae ingenious wait but few. 


Hints are enough, where we the Sub j et love; 


; Ls 


And the luke-warm won't more than Hints i improve. : 
Tir'd wirh the Glorics he fo long has born, 


When Sol reſigns them all i in Coricarn; - 


5 1 . 1 4 19011 
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And rural Hinds ſeek out the welcome Heat ; 

A while thi approaching Winter-blafs ſuftain ; 2 
The future Bliſs will quit the preſent Pain, 
Then tender Slioots from the old Hazle take, 
Strait, ſmooth,” and even, Bok Em Knot e Or Break. 
Search all the Copit, vor Tp: pare the Halreſt Tree; 5 
No matter though the tende er Mothers cy. 


Neo matter though the Nymphe, their Liſters mourn ; I 


From the freſh Wound freſh Offipring will: return. | 5 
Beſides, tis 122 Ko Ihe to impair”; ; 20 
Old as ſhe is, her Stoc k ſhould lightly bear. 5 
We bleſs the Sela pherds, and = call them wiſe, 
Wis treble-bearing Ewes diſcreetly eaſe, 
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The Art of Angling. 


As wiſely then you may your Uſe ſupply, 
Furniſh your ſelf, and eaſe the lab ring Tree. 


Thus got, preſerve them with your utmoſt Care ; ; 

For Nicety it ſelf sa Vertue here. | 

Prune them, if notch* d; if crooked, make them Malt: o 
The Knife does this, a gentle Flame does that. "EF 0 
The Sap expell d, they dexteroully bend, - 
And double vice and Aſſiſtance lend, 

Then, leſt they warp, and | from the cating Sake, 


119 
5 * 
+ & VP 
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Their quondam Tenant, ſome Reſemblance rake, a 
OY 115 1521 


let ſome ſtrait Pole their fetter d Bodies bear; 5 
(II 71 18 7 

Nor Iooſe, but as Occaſion ſhall Aquire, | Wy 

Nor when you fit them fot your Sport and b. 5 895 


Slight you the Art, or any Pains refuſe. 

Here nice Proportion muſt be well obſery' d; 
And exact Beauty through the whole prefery d; | 
| Tk vy £13: 1 


For though rude Slaves with bungling Labour kill, 
True Anglers ought | to do't diſtinguiſhingly — 4 | 


But if theſe Pains, like Eangerous' Taſks in Love, 


Stifle your aa, and your edg'd Hopes remove, 


6 "The Innocent Epicure : 'Or, 
A little Charge will purchaſe you your Eaſe, 


And London furniſh you with juſt Supplies. A 
There lab'ring Artiſts nicely fit each Part ; ; 4 
You buy your Pleaſure, and they live by Art, 1 1 
The Cane, the Hasle, all the Anglers Store, 5 
They ſell, and often, to the Curious, more. 1 

| But, if 1 might intrench upon your. Eaſe, 0 
I'd with a Caution j Join my poor Advice. 1 


Firſt, of their Lines, their treach'rous Lines beware; $3 
Nor grudge your ſelf a little Labour here. | 

I teach you here, by ſad Experience taught, 3 
What with Expence and Care I dearly bought; 7 © 
Full oft relying on my Strength, not Skill, | | 
Full oft the Fiſher was the Fiſhes Spoil. 

Nor only were my Hopes and Pleaſures croſt, 


But, with my Prize, more precious Time was loft. 
Then Warning take, and wiſely thus avoid 


The Rock on which my Ship has oft been try d. SY 
Chuſe well your Hair, and know the vigorous Horſe | | 


Not x: only reigns in Bequry but in Force. 3 
Creatures 


— 


The Art of Angling. 7 
Creatures decay'd, the London f Shops ſupply; ; I 
Get you ſuch Locks as they can t reach to buy. | 
Nor chuſe the Hair of Beaſts (cho newly) dead; 
There Nature's univerſally decay d. 
But when the rampant Brute with Vigor flies 
To force the tim'rous Jade to taſte his Joys, 
Obtain your Wiſh at any Rate and Price. 
Then for your ſingle Links , the faireſt chuſe; 
Such ſingle Hair will beſt ſupply your Uſe. 
And of the reſt, your ſev ral Lines Prepare, 
In all ſtill leſſ'ning ev'ry Link a Bair. 
If for the Fly, taper and long your Line; 
The Fiſh is quick, and hates what is not fine. 
k for the Depth, to ſtronger I adviſe ; 
Tho ſtill the fineſt take the fineſt Prize. 
But ere you twiſt your upper Links, take Care | 
Wiſely to match in Length and Strength your Hair. 
Believe me, Friend, this Caution ufeful i S ; 
And juſt, as my Part of my . 


8 The En ae * 
Have you not ſeen the ſkilfui Archer's Bow 
Drawn high a8 ExpeQation well. could draw, 
The Arrow pointing to the wiſh'd-for Prize, 
And he devouring 't with his Heart and Eyes; 
When the ill-twiſted String his Viger falls, ; 


On equal 85 ah we e wiſcly a may rely; ; 
But elſe Experience. by our Loſs we buy : 

For ev'n in Friendſhip's, Bonds tis rarely found, 
| That when one fails, the other keeps his Ground. 
Where but in thee, my Nich las, mall we find 

A Friend to Sorrow and Affliction kind , 


Shoals of the worthleſs Sort, the ſick Man $ Sighs; ayol, J 


But thou flood? ſt firm, in ex ry Fortune try d. 
Baſe Minds, that ſuperficially behold, 


Deſpiſe the Diamond, if not ſet. i in Gold ; 1 
Intrinſick Worth they meaſure by their oon, 
Ang make a Jewel of a Briftol-Seone, 6 


s 


But 


— — 
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But Minds the Bounty of the'Pow'r. Divine, 17 if 
Like real Diamonds 0 the Dark, will ſhine; 

| Bobfcurity adds Luſtre to their Ras 

And like the Sun they ſhine, and like the Sun they blaze. 
Such Friendſhip is, when nurs d on ſuch 2 Soil ; 
Misfortune Vigor gives, as well as Toil. 


Tell me, ye learn d in Nature's Laws, impart . 
No 1.{s your ſacred Secrets, Sons of Art, 
How does a Breach a Cement prove in Love ? 
Or how the bending Bows their Force improve ? 
How does a Branch cut aff, the Stock renew? 5 
Or why ſurviving Turtles Death purſue? 
In melancholy Plaints their Days are ſpent, 
Contentleſs living, nor till dead content? 

ih How does the ſhaken Elm its Hold recruit, | 
While almoſt fatal Shocks extend its Root? F 
How does. the Viol, from a heeileſs Wound, 
Improve its. Strength, and meliorate its Sound? 


Or when one String is ſtreteh d beyond its Tone, 


Zut 


Why do the fympathizing ſony s conſone ? 


Well 


\ 
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Well theſe reſolve, and thence a Rule aſſign, 

Why Friendſhip, if ſincere to Death, Divine. 
On equal Soils the nobleſt Seed is ſown, 
But Weeds and Cockles Nature depraved own: 
And *twereas vain a kindly Crop to hope 

On Sands, the briny Ocean waſhes up, | 
As on uncultivated Minds to ſee 

A Friendſhip, Nicholas, to vie with thee. 
Grandeur: of Soul, the Sterling muſt approve ; 

Elfe Vice makes Friendſhip, and Defign makes Love. 

But whither does the pleafing Theam miſlead ? 

Deſiſt, my Muſe, and to thy Taſk proceed: 

Leave Friendſhip to the Inſtance of thy Friend; Y 

Sing thou what he commands, and muſt commend : 

O Deos, hear, and well my Songs attend. | 

And wiſely to avoid the Archer's Fate, 

Twiſt flow: your Links, and ſee they juſtly plait. 

Hair beſt with Hair, and Silk with Silk agrees ; 


But mixt, have each their VEE.” 


e. 


— 


1] þ 
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Tho! would you freely to my Rules attend. 
d only to your Uſe, the Hair commend. - 
More trivial; Things are theſe, the Knot and *Bought, 


Not worth a Verſe, ſince eas ly learn'd without: 


For ev'ry Angler here, by Inſtin& knows, 

The Uſe of this, and that it muſt be cloſe. 

Of like Conſi deration are the reſt; 2 lizHt 4 
Hook, Float, and Plummet, as you * beſt: 


For one, perhaps, applauds his'Xerby's Ware, 


And others cheaper ſerv' d, exceed him ev'ry Where 
For as in Beauty, Fancy reigns, we ſe 


Some teach you next the blunted Hook to whet; 
Nor did my Leiſure e ex ſo mych opprels;} 2m 1152 104 
Toloſe an Hour .in;niggazd;Idlenti: - (1 0 2 
Nor is there. farther worthy to be taught. 


bags Ladis dle, and Panniers muſt be bought. 
5 2. nen, 


- . * * 
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* 15 a Word peculiar to the Antler, _ fenthes ny more than 1 


the Wrapping of _ two Links together, which_evens the A 4⁰⁴ 


keeps it more taper than the Kizot will A tow it te be. 
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When, thq unaſk d, t, Event will cas'ly ſhow ' 
Your willing Chap will over-furniſh o. 
Next of the Art it ſelf I ſpeak 3 O Frien! ! 
My weighty Leſſons heedfully attend: _ 
Attend me while I into Order bring 
Fach weighty Rule, and pond rous Reaſons ſing, + 
Hail, great Triumvirate * of Angling! hail, 
Ve who beſt taught, and here did beſt excel! 

Play here the Gods, play here the Hero's Part, 

Your ſelves the Proto-Prophets of the Art; 
| My humble Breaft-with'pow'rful Flames inſpire, | 
To teach the World what juſtly we admite: as 
Joys fraught with Irinocence, of Danger free; 
Raptures which none eee "oy We. 


— 4 


What G the abe Seer 0 did reveal? 
For fure a Gad he wub; leſs than Divine 
Could Bleſſings richer than the racieſt Wine, | 


1 "Enlarge our Hearts, or ſtrengthen his rot "Ip 


Ri an 
8 b 4 1 | 8 
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* * Walton, en, an. | 
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1 A or at leaſt to mmm 
And, my Aſſociates, ſuch he ought to be. 


He taught us firſt the Grandeur of the Court; 
_ Contain d and ſcorn'd for this, to chuſe a Sport 


Full of Content, and crown'd with healthful Eaſe, ./ | 
Where Nature frets not, while our ſelves we pleaſe. : 

Come back, my Muſe, now to the Taft deſign d; | 
Sing we of Fiſh, the Haunts of ov'ry Kind 


Their Baits, their Seaſons, and their uſũüal Feed:s 


And when the Angler beſt may hape to ſpeed. 

Things worthy of the Angler's greateſt Car,, 

Things worthy thee'to teach, and him to hear. 1 
And firſt the Salmon does my Verſe command, 

Lov'd at his Sport; and lov'd howe'er obtain c. 

Well are the patient Angler's Pains repaid, h | 

When this fair Captain is his Captive made. 

Oft purling Brooks, but oftner er streams 

He haunts, 

Where Neptune, like” the Dutch in fall: gleans, 


—— — 


—— — — — 
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1 


Tho? mealy-mouth'd, he's ſometimes that Way loſt, 


Large be your Fly too, and, might I adviſec, 
| Expanded Wings! ſhould more proyoke his Riſe. Fj 
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Juſt moils the chryſtal Streams, to ſhew his * ' 
Afraid to vex the River- Beauties more. N 


9 


At Mil-day, when the Sun exerts his Rays, i a old 
See on the Surface how the Wanton plays. 41151163 
Then wiſely tempt him, 1d from Force . z 
You'll ſee him nimbly to your Paſtime riſe, © , // 
Strong be your Lines, your Hooks, your Rods, and al, 
For Weakneſs all your Conduct will foreſtal. 

One wary Jerk, and freight he plunging cries, 


Angler, be cautious, or you Joſe your Prise. 


Which cautious Care prevents not, , 1.01 Coſt 2 
Tho Art may much your Strength and Lines relieve, 
And nice Obfervance great Aſliſtance „ 


To which, if various Colours well you join, 
And Time (which renders cv'ry Thing Divine) 


Agree, it cannot fail to anfwer,your Peſig . 


: & \ 
% % F 


Yet curling Billows ſhould aſſiſt the Cheat, 


Quick-ſighted, elſe he'll quickly, ſhun. the Bait. 


And clear the Water muſt, or elſe he feeds 


Low on the Gravel, or the waſting Weeds. 


Get Lob-worms ſcour'd, then your ſure Friends you'll 


find; | 
Then too your Tackling ſtrengthen to your Mind. 
Theſe cannot fail you, if the dying Lear 
day not, Deſiſt, his Spawning- Time is near. 
A Troll ſome uſe, and ſome the Rod prefer: 
No Matter which, ſince both like uſeful are. 
Leſs Nice at bottom he devouring roves, 
And boldly ruſhes as he boldly loves. 
The Mennows too his Rage not rarely feel, 
Try thoſe, and if you can, procure the Reel, 


nich freely of it ſelf emits the Line, 


(Needfully long, and yet ſecurely fine) 
The greedy Fiſh may have his full of Play, 
While unconcern'd on the leſs Fry you preß; 


v4 
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Or wiſely caſting round your raviſh'd Eyes, 
Salute the Author of theſe mighty Joys 
With theſe juſt Thoughts, till Fancy give Supplies. 
Celeſtial Bounty how ſhall Trepay 

Theſe Bleſſings which thy Mercy throws wway ? | 
Each Morn, each Hour, thy laviſh'd Hand I find: 

Make me leſs ſinful, or be thou leſs kind. 

Neglected Mercy muſt to Vengeance turn; 
Be thou my Love, tho by he Atheiſts Son. 
5 Come here, ye Fools, tho in Opinion wiſe; | 

Come here, and ſee with natural Reaſon's Eyes: 

Reaſon, your Boaſt, tho” an imperfect Guide, 

The weighty Controverſy ſhall decide. 

In beauteous Order ſee the Waters move, 

And ſhew like Motion in the Spheres above. 

Tell me, could human Force ſuch Skill attain? 

And where that fails, ſure Change attempts in vain. 

Chance mimicks Art, and Nature helps the Cheat; 
But tis a different Glory to ereate. 


þ Beſides, 


V / pH © RESTS y . Re ne ooo 
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Beſides, | 
Tho' gay the Sun, his Courſe each Morn renews ; ber 
Chance cannot hold the Reigns, could ſhe the Work 
produce. | 5 b 
No, here conſiſtent Beauty rules the whole, 
Mov'd by an ardent and continual Soul. 
When that is kind, the Sun's diffuſive Ray 
Ripens the Fields, and drives the Miſts away. 
When ſullen » Nature's ſtrongeſt Beauties pine, 
And Parent Chivas can no Relief aſſign; 
That flow'ry Mead is not by Chance ſo fair, 
But knows its Seaſons, and obſerves the Year. 


8 lis | 2 
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The Flocks alike their annual Off rings pay; 
But all would fade, were purblind Chance to ſway. 
O mighty Author of all earthly Things, | 
And Heav'n no leſs thy wiſe Creation ſings, 
Thy ſacred Will, O let not me oppone, 
Or ſeek to idolize my fooliſh own ; 

Still in my Soul more genial Gleams infuſe, 
That 1, by others Sor, may wifey cht 
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May wiſely chuſe thy Precepts to obey, my 
And all Things elſe fling with Contempt away. 
Dome back, my Muſe, now change the 3 
And take the humble Angler's up again. 
Sing next the Trou; for next in Sport and Kind 

He comes. 0 thou, ; who here apply ſt thy Mind, 
Tread ſofcly, and be fure keep out of Sight, 

Or the ſhy Fiſh will baulk thy Appetite. 

Nice as thy Hopes too, be thy Rod and Line, 

Nice be thy Flics, and caſt exactly ſine: 

For which, nor Rod, nor Line, of Length ſhould * 
Full ſix Yards each, if ſo the Streams will grant. 
Taper and light, as long from; Hand to Hook, 

If for the Fly, and in a chryſtal Brook; 

Or if on muddled Streams you ie fore d to reſt, 
Yet ſtill the finer, you ſucceed. the beſt. 

_ Fineneſfs in Angling's th Angler's: — 25 

5 {i I Tho Prudence ſill muſt; regulate the whole; 

ö For wiſe Men will not truſt a ſingle hair 11 1117 
With Weight, which dead, it could nat em 5 c 


b, 


| Of Flies, the Kinds, their Seaſons, and their Breed, 


rie beſt will teach too or your Friend: 


If then with nat ral Flies to fiſh you chufe, * 6751 


Obſerve the Seaſon, and provide for Uſe. 


Obſerve the Fiſh,” as round for Prey they rove, 


And gain your Baits where beſt they ſeem to love. 


For ſearch all Nature, and this Truth you'll find, 

Variety, the Miſtreſs of Mankind, =—=@ 8 

Is not to Species, or to Sex conſin d. 
But if the artificial you d prepare, 

Firſt well to make them uſe your utmoſt Cate. 

Some Brother Angler freely will impart 15 | 

The uſeful Niceties throughout the he ito 

And Verſe nor Proſe can ever teach you well; _ 

What maſters well, but Practice beft will tell. 

But yet ar large the Muſe may thus extiort 4 | 

Nature beſt mimick'd, beſt ſecures your Sor. 810 


Their Shapes, their Heu, will Obſervation need; 
Which beſt the Trou admires, where eaſieſt gain d/ 
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(So great's his Paſſion for Variet ) 
Nay, if new Species o'er the Waves you find, 
Try, you'll acknowledge Fortune amply kind. 

To caſt your Line diſtinguiſhingly fair. 

Gait oft, *rill by Experience perfect made, 

Your Pains are in the Sequel well repaid. 
Perhaps at firſt, you, to your Loſs, will find 
The eager Jerk, the playing Fly behind. 


To cure which, common Evil, next contrive 
With your extended Arm to give him Play, 
And gently poiſe your Rod to make his Way. 
This practis d wiſely, you will ſoon perceive 
Your riſing Prey, like you, Attention gire; 
Wait its Approach, yet flying in the Air, 

And often, very often, leap to meet it there. 
For on che Surface if your Line firſt liglt, 


For ſev'ral Kinds muſt ev'ry Month ſupply 3-37 


The Fly, the hardeſt Taſk, thus learn d, Prepare ry 


Will curtail off, and y our fledg'd Hopes deprive 3; 


The Fiſh ſpring out, nor ſoon recover th Affri ght. 


But 


He faw too much, the Angler ſtood too near. 


The Art of Angling. 


But if 45 «Fly, freight for a quick Surprize, 
The greedy Wantons ſcarce prepare to riſe. 
If ſnart he cuts, next Throw be ſure beware "ON 


But keep your Shadow off the purling Stream, % E 
And caſt, and long you cannot caſt Eſte mmm 
For if no obvious Failure interpoſe, © 2-6 OF, M06 F 


You ſpeed, or will not ſpeed in forty 'Throws. 


But if he thus exacts too weighty Pain, 


And with leſs Art you would your Hopes obtain; 
vince all Men Axtifts are not, let it be 12 
Yours Choice the leſs precarious Means to tr. 


me Worm at no Time can your Pleaſures fail, 


Unleſs the boundleſs Floods or Winds prevail; 
Unleſs the Froſts have ty'd the Streams in Chains, 
When dangerous Fevers would revile our Pains. „ 
Here, tho the Streams, by whatſoever Cauſe, | 
Of Mills, of Rains, or artful Overflows, 

Prove milky white, no Baulk you need to fear ; 


Fox all is homlily deſtructive here. 
| wy Thick 
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Thick Lines, thick Rods, Hooks anfirerably long, V 
And Worms of any Sort, as * BM 
The troubled Streams the treach'rous us Lines difgulſe 18 
And he's betray d by truſting to his Eyes. 007 een 
Thus while the Rogue without Phu ion preys, 
He's murder d by the moſt unſkilful Ways. 1 N IL 
Some, to ape Art, a hollow Bullet take, P 
And of ſmall Things, a mighty Pother make, Nu 
Hook above Hopk they place, exactly nice, 
To prove perpetual Motion no Device; Pf 
For if a Moment ſtill the Weight ſhould lie, Us e 
Their Sports not only ſpoif d, but theit Philoſophy. v 
Thus needy; Lads at Thames s faireft Bridge, 4; 2:1 8 
With Hoſts of Lines: the homely Fry beſiege. 
But with coarſe-humble Labour, why ſhould we 
Adjuſt our Spbrt by their Neceſty? 
Pug 157200 fer add nent With 
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with equal Juſtice we their careful Zeal 
"| Might ape, who on the rough Dee attempt the * Corrirle- 


2 


struggling with Force too high for human Blood, 
The Curſe of Want, and an impetuous Fbod, 
Seeking with Life's Diftreſs, their Li — 
Such Things we rather juſtly call Diftreſs ; 

For how agrees it with the Name' of Eaſe, 


When a poor Country Hind a faithful run 
P partakes, and bears the Boat by which he's born ö N 
Pleaſure like this may ſuit their ruſtick Soul 
But neither ſuits the Poet's Verſe or Rules. 
Somewhat uncommon heightens his Defire, 
Which thoſe that love not, may with Force admife- 

Thus 1 to-chryſtil Brooks reſort, and chu e 
Arms all genteel and neat, and fit for Uſe, © © © 
Ataper Rod; and long, tho” neatly light, A Cort bak 


© ga ES 5 * 3 . 3 911 * 1 
" Lines 
1 [2 Hf. rod wen Wt 


—J 


A Sort of Boat ur in the River Dee, and e 'd the 
fiſher man to the Water to ſiſh in. : TY 9 1 
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| Lines longer too, yet taper; and if e er, 

1 *Tis now that I prefer the ſingle Hair, x 971 
Small too your Hooks ſhould be, and cover d well 


Above the Arming by the Brandling s Tail; | f 

His Head. dejected, beſt the Fiſh invites; \ 

| | And mutalizes beſt your choice Delights ; f 
For he that prudently this Way will try, 3 
| And angles fine, as, when we uſe the Fly, 1 
| Traverſſ ing up again the chryſtal Streams, \ 
i 3 Won 1 think he waſtes that Time he precious derm [ 
= This Way the Caddice tos deſerves your Care, | 
And ſome with Reaſon too the Float prepare. 081 

This they proportion to the Brook, and here, « 

II ſwift, the groſſer chuſe, the ſmall, if flow and clear. " 

Tho' all Things « elſe ſhould neat and taper be, 

And fine, if not finer than with which you try „ 

Your Fortune with the artificial Fl. & 

Thus he that juſtly plays the Angler's Part, 

Io my Opinion, fill ſhould thrive by Art. E | 


And 


Sg 
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And truſt his Skill, tho' oft he be deceiv d; A 
The Conqueſt will at laſt be well atchiev'd. 

But if more fatal Methods you would try, 
Angler, attend Experience, and I 
will Art and Natuee este; Mi 
And teach thee Leſſons never taught in Proſe : 
For at my Birth, the waiting Nine ordain'd | . 
Theſe Truths ſhould Lawrels to my Brows command 3 
While with auſpicious Smiles their great Decree 
[ bleſs'd', deſirous all Mankind might be 
Better'd, but never damnify'd by me. 


For this, the Clues of rolling Time I wait 


Submiſſive, till the Hour approach to Fate. 

Then, Angler, hear, and ev'ry Word attend ; 
And thou, my Choice, an Angler, and a Friend ; 
Attend again the weighty Rules I give, 


| Succeſsfu], yet innoxious to deceive, 


Seck then ſome Stream, a Branch of one more grand, 
Waich thy nice Rod can eaſily command; | 
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No Matter tho the Weeds advance their Brows, I 

Or tho diſturb'd with conſtant Overflows ; B+ 

Theſe not Obſtructions are, but more advance 80 

That Paſtime, which the Danger ſhould enhance; } 

And for the Danger, if thou'rt well prepar d, 

| The Spoil more welcome is, for being hard. ; 

| | | Great Ads are rarely without Toil atchiev'd ; ; 


 Alcides long his Labours has ſurviv'd; - 7 
And had not Naſſas plung d the rapid Boyne, 
Still, Euricon, the Glory had been thine. | 

Suit to the Danger then, and follow here 

Thoſe greater Heroes in more glorious War; 

Suit to the Danger all thy martial Force, 

Let ev ry Thing be ſtrong, but nothing coarſe; 

For not thy Prize alone thou muſt engage, 

But war with Weeds, and weedlike Traſh muſt wage. 
Take my Advice then, uſe the Indian Graſs; _ 

*Tis fine, and for a ſingle Hair may paſs : 

"Tis ſtrong, if choſe from Knots or Bliſters free, 


And Strength and Fineneſs, wants no Property. 
| | | Here 
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Here join your Hook, of no egregious Sizes 
His Mouth is wide, but 'tis beſet with Eyes. 
Suit to the Bait, let that the Standard be, 
And when the Caddice on the Bend you tee;.. 
Cloſe to his Tail another fix, but ſo 
As that conceals the Hook, this may ſaſpend below. 
Thus arm'd, fail freely down the rapid Brook, 
And on your floatleſs Line with beſt Attention look: 
Sometimes you'll feel him ſtruggle, ere you ſee ; 
No Matter, tight your Rod, and keep him free ; 
Free of thoſe Weeds near which the Robber lies; 
He conquers there, and breaks, or elſe he dies. 
Howe er, ſupply your Loſs, the Charge renew | 
Arally'd Troop has ſometimes beaten two : 
Yet, loſe or gain, this Comfort will attend, 
The Beater's only beaten by his Friend. 
Leſs artful Ways, no Doubt, will much prevail; 
The Mennow, Lob-worm, Stone-loach, never fail. 
But theſe are common Ways, which all Men teach, 


And therefore far beneath the Muſes Reach. 
FV RE She 
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She ſings in Verſe, which, tho like Marum low, WI 
| Sends Strength and Pleaſure to the ſtudious Brow. Re 
Thoſe who peruſe her with attentive Heat, | 
Will find her won@rons chaſte, and wond'rous ſweet, 
Come ye who Grandeur court, and call it Eaſe, 

Like ſickly Souls, whom often Poyſons pleaſe ; 
Come on, for boldly F'11 your utmoſt dare; 

March nie a/Landfcip juſt as this, ant Bair, 

From Noiſe and: Hurries free, we ſport our Fill 8 1 5 
Nor gain our Ends by Methods baſely Il. 
No flatr ring Fop, no fawning Courtier here | 


Diſturbs our Peace, or foiſters civil War. 
Nature's our Miſtreſs, who can bear a Look; 
Nor fears a Lover's Cenſure or Rebuke. 67 2 
Look on thoſe Hills, tho high, the rural Swain 
Viſits with Joy, nor fears his aching Brain, 

Or let's deſcend. Heav ns! how ſeverely nice 
Proud Celia, in her tatter d Mantua, is? 
Painted and-patch'd, hiring with what ſhe's hir d, 
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While Beauty here in native Splendor reigns, | 
Requires our Wonder, and explodes our Pains, - | 
Each healthful Green, each flow'ry fragrant Meat 
Command our Praiſe, ſince they our Art exceed. 2 K 
Here are fair Streams too, full of freſh Delight, 
And Willows more than lovely to the Sight. 
Fince thence the Angler, by a wiſe Deceit. 
Hawls the ſtrong Captive from his ov d Retreat: 1 
Nor do thoſe Falls the Ear, thoſe Meads the Eye 12 
Offend ; nor do thoſe Fiſh that leap ſo high cu 
They ſeem reſolv'd to populate te Air, 
And hold Conjuntior with their Brother Stag 1 
Ah! happy they, who free from Vice and Care, 15 
With wiſe Content improve their Moments here; A 
Free from 'the Vices of the noiſy Toy, | 
Who ſtudy thus, and here to-loſe their own. 

Near * Liffy's Streams ſapinely once I lay, * 4A River | 
in Ireland. 

Whiling away the Sultry of the Day; 
(The Sultry of the Angler's Life, the Part 
Which claims leaſt Praiſe, and villifies his Art) 


The 
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The Muſe appear'd, and with juſt Anger cry'd, 
Wretch! can'ſt thou hear thy Science villify'd? 
Thoſe Things in human Form thy Rage exact: 
Am not I near? Sure Cowards fight, if back'd, 
Enrag'd, my Album to my Aid I took; ; 
And as I wrote, twas thus the fair One ſpoke : 
Ye talk of Pleaſures, Pleaſures then your Aim, 
Let Reaſon firſt commend, then weigh the ſame. 
Shew me their Standard; let the Say declare, 
If thoſe of Angling are not twice as fair. 


You, Sir, who doat upon your Hounds and Horſe, 


The Burden of your Houſ e, and your Diſcourſe, 
Firft diſembogue, and eaſe your lab ring Mind; 


Say how you often hunt for Joys you ſeldom find. 


You'll ſay the 0 n c unfound, and loſt the Day ; 
Vet till the Seach has Bliſs that will repay. 
What's more refreſhing than the Morning Air ? 


Or what like Fields or painted Meadows fair 200 


Health, Heav'n's firſt Bleſſing, is their kindly Fruit; 


Bunt that the Horſe. contributes, Fools diſpute. 


„„ ﬀÞv an oy” gar F , | Pw „ . -_ © _ 
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Like Pools, the Blood would ſtagnate and decay, 
Were Air and healthful Motion tak'n away. 
I grant the Theſgs, uſe it as you pleaſe ; 


he, 
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But does not Angling yield us more than theſe? 


Without the Danger, we the Bliſs enjoy ; 
Nor does one Fear one Part of it deſtroy. 


No hot-brain'd Leaps, no more tremenduous "uy 


(Which wiſe Antiquity gave Criminals ;) 

No Surfeits, by too violeit Motion got, 

(As Mill-ſtones, often turning round, grow 5 
But if th' impetuous Motion ſtill aſpire, 

With ſtupid Heat they ſet all round on fire) 
Are the more happy Angler's wretched Lot. 


Here healthful Airin gs profit, as they pleaſe ; 


1 
We 
1 


And Pleaſure ſcorns the pennance of Diſeaſe, Hh + 


Uſe and Delight the fair Proportions draw; 


Nor treſpaſs we on human Senſe or Law. 
Pleaſure our End, we Pleaſure cheaply buy, 
And profitable Health compleats the Drapery. 
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Noi injur'd Heirs lament the Sire $ Exceſs, 

No injur'd Wife, Rt fad Negled, = 
That ſhe-and Honour are retail'd to Whores: 
The Angler's Life the Angler's "BEA ſecures, 
Here the hot Racer, fraught with many a Flate, 
Preſumes to bid me alter my Debate. | 40 
Well, Sir, and what can your fine Logick ſay, 
That Angling ſhould not, you ſhauld have the Day? > 
You, the Fal- Pudding of an Emp'nck's Play ? 

So have I ſeen your Guinea Monkeys dre ſt 

In ticking Trowſers, and in Body-Veſt ; , 

Tb which, if Once the Velvet Cap be, N, 

Set him a Cock-horſe, and the Feat ia done: 

No Tumbler s Habit is ſo much your On. 

Or grant, that Quality can nought commit, 


Tho' near to Buffaonry,, that can be it, 1 
(As when the AS threw Poachers out. of Doors, 
The Gentry dropt the Nane, but took the Oa) 

Yet 


a" 
” 4 


> 
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Yet ſtill your Danger, bart d of baftard Pride, 
Throws all the, Pleaſure qn the Angler's side. i” 
Your phantom Bliſs the yery:Notion flies, 
already paſs d before/it reach the Eyes ic] t bas 
AStretch of Fancy, and à Stretch of Beaſt, 5 
Depaints your moſt, tho ſomewhat of the leaſt: 


Gone in a Moment, loſt when hardly found, 


5 eee an Ideot to expounl. 

Right, Sir. Bur wing re pre Ac 1 
He thus to Pleafyre makes an equal Plea: 
Have Patience, and in Pairs your Anſwer ſee. 
There Bebadill, ee d for the Weather, 
G plump, his Bow! and be might rowl together; 3 
Tho trimm'd i in, Lawn, like ſpitch- cock d Barbe! fries, 


And inks "is drips like any Yorkſhire Chefe. 14 
Tis for his Health, he cries; but ſure he means, 

His Healthy s the. Baſtard Inne of his Gains. 

Tho' well the Wretch deferyes the petry E Hire, 5. 


ly 108 


For Galley-Slaves beneath the Load 3 tire. 1 
Ve | | | ut 


* 
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But he, by hightly Doſes, dfives away © 07 
The grievous: Relicks of the ſultry Day; arty its 
And Noon-tide Freſooes weary Nature heals; hg 1 


Beyond the Juleps of à Scbre of Meals. 
Thus while theniſelves with fancy'd Joys they cheat, 


You find their main Impört, is Drink and Meat. 
Vice, not Content, 's the Burden of es, N 
And all their Rapture ehds in-piffing out. 
No Gluttoniy the Angler aſks or knows; 

'Tis Uſe the ſacred Rules for eating draws J 


Clear Streams his Drink, his Food _— Bread; 


So the\half Gods i in the firſt Ages fed. 

Nor like Refihers, to adelttce his Store, 

Seeks he by Copper to ne the Oar: 5 
His Fontune's equal, be he Lich or poor, . 


Uurufff d, he his Stars ſevete or Kind, 


Unruffl'd is the noble Rock, his Mind. 
If a falſe Wind or Wave bis Paſtime cros, | 


His Proflence gains, tho" t behis Pleaſure $ Lo. 


4 


| Rab 
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Rubs never incommode his ſteady Bowl; 
But byafs d right, he ſweeps you jack 8 all. 
'Tis true, if ſhow'ring Storms oppreſs the Sky, 
'Till che black Cloud retreats, retir'd is he. 
date to ſome humble Hut he takes his Way, 
And chears his Heart againſt the low'ring Dayͤ 
Yet there wife Temperance diſtends the Bowl, 


For fear the Day thould change, and Sport ſhould call. 


Nay, tho the Day's Fatigues invite m_ Thirſt, 
Next Morning has Conſideration firſt, 

Not ſo the mellow Sot his Potion drinks ; ; 

Of Ways t avoid the Curſe of Thought, he thinks; ; 
And thence his Reaſon with his Pocket elinks. 
Like Porpoiſe Fidlers, he egurges down; | 

Or reeking Gameſters, who their Loſſes drown ; 

Nor value the Prerogatives of Crown. | 


Sworn to maintain em, he Il maintain, by Uſe, 
There's no ſuch Thing as Charter or Abuſe, 
Nature, crys he, 's the Monarch we obey; 


And following Natare, can we go aſtray ? 9.5 | 
| WE Who 


' Who blames the Hog for wallowing in the Mad 5 


” 5 F * N 
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Who damns the Lyon for his Thirſt of Blood? 


Theſe Nature lead; and I by Nature led, 
Yet bound to Laws, a greater Slave am made, 1 
Than the dull Brute, whoſe Paſſion ! 18 bis Trade. 
Egregious Sophiſt! tell me, can there be reg 
A greater Brute the Forreſts through, than tllee? 
There take thy Seat, where Senſe and Reaſon fy, 
And build thy Caſtles Empyrceum high: 


Thy Actions and thy Logick To accord. 


They merit not a ſober Angler's Word. 
Voull cry, perhaps, what Pleaſures do you chuſe,) 


Which Debauchees, as well as you, may uſe : 


But dare ſound Reaſon argue from Abuſe ? + 
Beſides, as Swallows ſkim-along the Stream, 


They catch at Bliſs, but only have the Dream, 


Parent Ixion thus, a Beau, and proud, 
A Goddeſs thought he had, but found a Cloud. 


Vice maſſacres, ev'n by their own Conſent, 
The firft grand Principle of all, Content, 


DIO — _ L, 
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Or had the: Miſer e'er enough of Goldꝰ· 
And when Content the buſy Searcher flies, 


Tell me, O Men of Morals, what are Joys 2 


When Joy is ſought, all ſeek it with a Guſt; 
But their fole Motive is a Sate of Luſt. ers 11145 
Theſe to the Streams retreat, as Villains fly . 
To Deſarts, to avoid the Hue and Cry... 
Left in their Tum meer Bankrupts to Deſire, 
They fly, that long purſu'd the frothy Fire: 
Not wiſely to allay a vip'rous Heat, 

But to return inflam'd by their Retreat. 


Inflam' d, they ſeek their former Gulph, the Whore ; 


And can that Town reſiſt, that s ſack d before? 
Or he taſte Joy, whoſe Palate's alo d o er? 


37 
Are I Beauty cloid, tho pale and old? A 


Their Talk, their Actions, and their Wiſhes, ſhew 


Their Search is not ſincere, nor Pleaſure true. 
But the wiſe Angler quits all other Joys, 
Becauſe not ſolid, or ſo juſt as his. 


| 38 The Innocent Epicure : Or, 
He Nax follows, but as Reaſon leads ; - - ; 

| Nor hangs, of choice, his Line on Rocks or Weeds, 
= ; Tis plain to him, that nought arrives by Chance, 
] Since changing Seaſons give his Sport Advance "is 

| Since hungry Fiſh await impending Rain, 


VMich Skill and Art provok'd, to riſe in vain; 

| Since, as by Nature s Inſtinct, Seaſons they, 

: Seaſons themſelves ſome unſeen Pow'r obey is) 

Wich regularly moves, nor by one Stand, 

| Queſtions the ſteady Reins that fill theRuler's Hand. 

Thus led by Nature's Will, he finds her Lord's, 4 
2 


His Reaſon finds, and he with that accords 3 

Nor moils his Bliſs with beaſtly Thoughts or W — 
Such Porter-Riot as defiles the Streets, 

Almoſt as bad as Baſſoon Mech ſpits, 


Worſe than pollutes the worſt of Red-houſe Wits. 
Whoſe Pleaſure, like their Wit, lies all on Lees, 


& - That is not true Enjoyment, but Diſeaſe, 
WW Which muſt ſhock Senſe, and Modeſty diſpleaſe. 


But 


c 


at 


ut the wiſe Angler wiſer Laws attend; 
ot Innocence his Pleafure recommends 25 | 2 


>The 4 Art of dngltng. 


For that delights the Wiſe, which Fools offends.” 
The Miſer and the Tinker of the Law 

Cry out, What Waſte 4 Time: ? And thence Conclufi 
ons draw, 7 5 : 

Falſe Argument, the Market for their Bread, 

Returns the Cannon on the Owner's Head: 

Thence with forenfial Rhetorick and Rules, 

Themfelyes become the Heads of heeding Fools. 

But ſay, my Rabbies, will not Dearth of Cares 

Compenſe for ſetting others by the Ears ? 

Or will not true Content advance our Cauſe 

Beyond the Breach and Danger of good Laws ? 

You'll ſay there's Gain; ſo ſays the Rapparee, 

By much the leſſer Villain of the three. 

He robbs for Need, nor baſely does oppreſs, 

To make his more, or to make others lefs. 

Want makes theWretch; Want on theWretched draws, 


Firſt to enrage, and then appeaſe the Laws, : * 


40 The -Innocent E ee Or, 


But happy 1 no ſuch . incur, „ 
Nor break Commands, tho ſeemingly ſecure. 
Their Neighbour's Wrong, ſo little is their Wiſh, 
Rather than hazard that, they Il leave the Fiſh: 
Nor on baſe Treſpaſſes or Ruins bent, 1 


6 - 


Procure they Torment, where they meant Content. 
Ah! happy Lite, if Innocence could pleaſe ; 'Y 
Ah! happy he, that through true Opticks 1 ſees. a 


For what can more advance, or what amend 


; That Bliſs, which makes both Heay'nand Earth \Erient; 


Harms not defenccleſs Man, nor angers Heav'n, 
By an ill Uſe of what it firſt had given. n 

Go on, my Muſe ; next let thy Numbers ſpeak 
That mighty. Nimrod of the Streams, the Pike. 
For juſtly next may he thy Verſe command, 
Who ſways the Streams, and hardly yields on FRED 
O! Angler, here much Caution uſe, and Care; 
If once thy Bait he gorge, alas! beware : 
Or Rod, or Lines, or Hooks, a Whit too nal; 


The * s ſtrong, and radely forces all. t 
a 


d; 
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Haſt thou not ſeen a Veſſel richly fraught, , 
Returning Home, big with the Wealth ſhe'as got, 
Juſt on the Coaſt fnapp'd by ſome Privateer, 
Himſelf the Prize of ſome big Man of War? 

Such oft, alas! has been my own Defeat, I 
My boaſted Prize has only been the Bait, 
That loſt my Prize; and Hook and Line with that.) 
her as the French whole Countries firſt deface, 
And then inhuman Contributions raiſe; /. 7 
So, Tyrant. like, he made my Loſs his Pla, 
Raviſh'd my Prize, and all with that, away: 
Which to revenge, (for no Man can provide 
Gainſt Chance, by human Reaſon uneſpy d) 
A tiff, neat; nine Foot Pole you muſt prepare, 
Which may in ſev'ral Things repay your Care.. 7 
Whether your frugling Prize your Caution aſc/-, 
And Landing-Nexs fix'd tot, facilitate your Taſk; + / 
Or by fix'd Rings you farther: this Defign,! n. 
By caſting ſinaly out your Bait and Lin, 
N | (3 | Ic 
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It uſeful is; ;. and here ſo needful too, 


0 


Want jt you mayn t; youre ruin d if ye lo. 
With this, have always Hooks ſecurely ftrongg, 
Well wir dz and join to Lines thtice ten Yards long, 
| A' Dace, a Gudgeon, or a Stone Loach take; 


00 wanting theſe, ſome happy e e 4h 
of ſomerhing elſs-bf the leſs oſual Kiid} ?: 
. oriGubides'; for you's fra i Si 
His greedy Appetite will leave yer Doubts behind! 
Baited with theſe,i:you heed not fear your Prize: 
True Glutton like, his Stomach rules RI Eyes. off 
Oft I at Swallows ſweapbigrolerthe Main;, 
Have ſeen him ſnaꝑ, ud Haul, 'adbance agaim n 
Which, ſhews,: that if our Lines be-wiſcly ſtong, 
WithoutrSucceſsgypurcannot temptthint long 
Perha gs the Day Id hotg noBreeſe pf Winds ii 
Is to q Hope and wa in Endea vdurb Kind: 
Riſe early theri, & try your Fortune lat 0 
Or elſe till more aufpicious Minutes Watt:: 
+1 EL 0 When 
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When keener Winds from any Quarter blojy, ' © 
The Tyrant hardly waits a ſecond Throw. vic 
But when, yqũ feel him pull, ah l. then be wiſe ; 

For want of Patience never loſe-your Prize. 
A little gorging Time, and you're ſecure: 
He rarely leaves his Prize, or quits * I 2 
But if the Streams you uſe, are-thinly ſtor d,. 
4nd therefore ſmall's the Paſtime they afford, 
Methods more fatal you may wiſely. try; 

Methods ſuch Force ſhould only juſtifr. 

However, as they bear the Term of Art, 

To teach them, is the Muſes Power and Part. 

Firſt then prepare a taper handſome Pole, 

Long, if not ſomewhat longer than the Trowle; 
Not thick, but ſuch as you may eas ly uſe, 

Such as for Hunting, thoſe who chuſe it, chuſe, 

To this, a thin, but ſtrong, well-twiſted Line, 

And Hooks, both large and fit for you Deſign, 
Fix: And when baited, if you chance to fail, 


Some ſtrange myſterious Fortune muſt prevail. = 


By often bobbing down your well-Et M Bait, 
In any Place likely for his Retreat, , 
You tempt him raſhly to-renounce his Eyes, 
And if your Tackling hold, he's ſure your Prize. 
Nay, tho the Noiſe the Tyrant only hears, 1 IA 
He's ſummon d, and undoubtedly appears. 4411 844 
But if along the River- Banks you try 4 wall 
Without Succeſs, ah! do not ſpare to cry, 

T heſe happy Streams are free from T yrauny. 

This Way too, almoſt all Things he'll devour, | 


Raw Fleſh or Guts, are Fiſh without your Powe.” | 


Nay, ſome, whoſe Miſtreſs was Neceſſity, 
By bloody Rags have wrought his Deſtiny. 
But ſtill, if clear the Day, keep far from Sight; 
Quick-ey'd he is, and quickly ſhuns the White, 

In ſpight of Anger, Eaſe, or Appetite. 

Sometim's the Wretches, who for Lucre flave, 
With Snares and Night-hooks, ſeem the Stream to pave, 
But the wiſe Ang ler ſhould ſuch Tricks defy ; 1 


His End is Pleaſure, th eirs Neceſlity, oxi 2079 
 Howeyer, 


ie In of angling \ 
However, if he ſee afar'a Prize 
Beaking at large, if then his Luck he tries, ö 
And halter ſome leſs Fry to tempt him tom; 
Here is true Skill which Pleaſure will allow. ro A 
But poaching Raſcals, that the Game deſtroy, 2 
And neither ſpare the Largeſt nor the rr, 
Should otherwiſe employ the Muſes Strain; 
But that the Whipping-poſts were made their Gain. 
Were I, who only thus could wiſh tobte 
Above my beſt, my own, my lov'd Degree 
(And thus to wiſh; ſure Reaſon will allow, - | ,/A 
Since Roman- like I could reſume my Plow, 


And mildly lay thoſe gaudy Grandeur down, | ' - 


Juſtice and ſlighted Truth reſtor d to Rene.) 

Were I, that long not for't, to Scate preferr'd, 
Some County and its Peace my truſted Ward, 180 
This Care, however low, however mean, fo : 
Should not eſcape my Eye, as now my fen. 


Why ſhould the niggard Magiſtrate pretend 900i 
To Charity, when, ſhould we ſearch the End, 


Y I 
Ton 1595 
3 5 
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You'll find, falſe Hypocrite l- the Lame and Poops 
Begging and ſtarving at the Miſer'sNoor.? 1; i4-3 
But while his Store eſcapes, he thinks; it beſt 
Ads be intting d. and Ia be lang tranſgreſs 5 1H 
Beſides, no Sportſman he, why ſhould his Care 
For what his fooliſh Friends admire, declare? 
Not he, let poor Folks live upon the Spoilʒ 
He ſaves his Coin, and gains their Love the while, 
But, Mad-man, ſhould we reaſon well and true, 
How little worthy of your Place are-you 2 +/+ 
Are Laws, that paſs the Sanction: of the Crown, 
Are they ſuch Play- Things for a Countiy-Clown? 
Sure Things ſo trifling, of ſo little Weight, 

Can ne er deſerve a Nation's grave Debate, 

The Law then well ty Duty makes; tho thou, 
Vain Man, pretend'ſt thy Duty makes the Law! 

O mighty Alanus] how much amiſs 

Was thine, to what our modern Juſtice is? 

Thou to the Laws paid ſt ſuch ſevere Reſpect, 

| { A 257 own Son's Life aton d for their Neglect; 
_ While 
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P: 7 While we, by Oiths'ind Int'reſt doubly bound, 91771 
eure the Guilty, and the Guiltleſs wound. 20 
% But fop, my Maſe, for thy fatyrick Rage 
N Muſt never hope to cure this un; 
let other Men acquit "their Duties there, 

Do thou perſue thy Taft, and ev ry where 
Ftrow Sweets, that may the warring Fops i invite, " 
And freſhen ev ry Lover s Appetite. e * 
For Vertue will hab Cliarms, tho! Fools deſpiſe, a. 


fo lure de Wav rtf and to bolt the Wit. 
Next, fing the 2 he chin; inn, 
of 


Laviſhly kind- to eb Angler s Aims 
Others the 8 and "Tenth before him 3 25 
But why, if Sport 5 the Hue of the Race? | 
They muddy Moits and Hnding Waters love, 
And rarely in the chryſtal Currents: Los!? 
or ch they do, T5 fliee they are, f C, 4 
The Angler Se Mia Fätierte they der: * 
While this aMaing MAY codrfs nur Homely Feed, 
And, bowing Flag went to flinking Wied. 
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Fiſh where he i is, (and you will rarely find 
A Stream that has him not) he's ahyays kind. 
In gentle Rains, or after violent Shows, 
He roves, it's are, and egerly deyours ; . an Ani 
And yet as true it is the violent Heat, | 1 
Bur very rarely ſpoils his Appetit · 
Beneath i impending Willows, oft he, lies, 5 
Watchful to take, or chewing on his Prize: Nt ba 
Then tempt him, warily, he l ſprjog to bite, 


r 


ay 


1 f 
So greedy he, ſo vaſt his e nr. . 
Nor waits he Seaſons, nor is ever ae 


No, tho” forewam d, he hardly will . 
Decp Pits he loves too, tho youll. rareli ft fall 


Where deepeſt Eddies rapidly preyail. 
Yet ſoon in April, after ſpawning Hours, 1 20 
He haunts and ficely bites upon the Scours, . 
But large Your Fleat ſhould be, your Tackling ſteans: 
Nor muſt you ghink his flow Digeſtion long, 
For, if he bite, his Prize he will not leave; fi 


*Tis not his Uk or Nature to deccive. -/ 
ti! i 5 Ne 
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Nor is his Palate delicate or nice; 3 


* - 
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. 


He Kickſhaws cats, but nothing co comes me" 
Though yet ſome Diff'sence,you may wiſely RR | 


And beſt to tempt him, Worms or Mennows take. 
Theſe he will never light; and if wild Fame 
day true, the Lob-worms beſt inſure your Game. : 
Though, if my weak Opinion might prevail, 
In marſhy Meadows, Angler, never fail 

To ſearch the Cow-dung for the bluiſh Tail. 


Theſe, tho' new taken from their homely Soil, 7 


Experience taught me, have all elſe their Foil : I 


Tho' when Misfortune all my Hopes has crols' 5 


And all my Baits were either ſpent or loſt, 
Fruitful Neceſſity this Change has wrought, 


And to my Aid this uſeful Knowledge * 33 
dome little Part of my leaſt valu d Prize, 1 
Has furniſh'd out moſt forrunare Supplies. 

The R oach or Dace in little Pieces cut, 


And on the Hook with careful Safety put, 
H Have 
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Have with unthought Advantage ſlaughter d more, 
Than all the loſt Preparatives before. 

Nor wis this Tryal trivially bleft ; 

For Pike and Chub have fireruouſly preſt 

To 17 ce the __ Kit before t the reſt, 


Y LETS 


ea 4 = #4. + 


. Ihe which may ſet aloft his N Name 
With thoſe who court fo much the Breath of Fame: 
For tell me, Miſe, by Whom the Vertuous live ; 
How laſtiſlg are the Bays that Poets give ? 8 
How long Thall Gute mnbecg s well noted Name 
Survive and ſoad the flagging Wings of Fame: ? 
Brave G ntrembierg, ; who firſt the Secret 1 und 

Io compaſs Ages i in a a Piper Wöund. 

Or what compare we, if Gur Reaſon 8 ng, 

To Monte Regio's Eagle, o or his Fly > 

Or toconclude an endlels Theme, and raiſe 


7 W to divine Invention 8 Piaiſe, 
E . ell 


Tell 


And thou who doubtẽ ſt the great Authority 

To her aſcrib' d, the ſacred Volumes ſee. | 
There thoul't percei ve the Son of mighty Love, 
in Muſick's Sounds efcrnding.irem. above z. 
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Tell me how Fubal firſt the Myſt ry found N 
To ſtrengthen Numbers, and to order Sound. 

The lab ning Anxils firſt their Force 3 IG 
And wound, for want of Pom r to charm the Ear. 
Then on his Harp their Forces he eſſay d, 

And from the feather d Quire Diſcov' ries 1 
Thence arte Number, and thence Harmony; 
Deſcant from thence, and after Symetry. 

O ſacred Science early from above © 
Taught, where their Souls are eycr tun'd to Love. 
Thee, Angels practiſe ; thee, poor we below, 
By thy Infinity alone can know. 

And juſt it 4s thou ſhould | his Signet bear, 


Who reigns above, and juſtly fix'd thee there, 
Whence thy vaſt Charms we by faintGlimm'ring know; 
50 high is. Heaven, and humble Earth fo low. 


2 
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And Pain and Sickbbds exquiſitely fly 

The all-diſſolving Force 1 Harmony. 

But ſoft, you'll cry, perhaps, let's juſtly weigh 

Your Arguments, and the whole Truth ſurvey. 1 
Reaſon, you'll find, on a fair Scrutiny, 8 
Condemns no Part; Eur the whole Hiſtory ; 

And thoſe old Chineſe T ales which firſt begin, 

But force the Credit of thoſe worſe within. 

Come then, ye modern Wits, and if ye can evince, 
For Things of common Reaſon, common Senſe; 
Say why ye claſſick Truths ſo ſoon allow, 

And talk of Ceſar, Pompey, Heav'n knows who ? 
How know ye Nero rul'd 2 Or how that Rome 
Once held che ſov'reign Reins, all Europe in a Town? 
This on Tradition you can ſafely take; 

But fail'd- by Reaſon, ye Diſtinctions make; 

Where greater Reaſons, Truths that cannot die, 
Require our Faith, command Authority. 


Might I, whom cloſe Endearments nearly tie, 
Might I adviſe my "As he ſhould iy ; 


Fly 
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Fly far the treach'rous Poyſons, fair Deceits, , 
With which each florid Fool his Nonſence baits : 
For though but barely probable they were, 
How can our Reaſon with blind Fortune ſhare 2 


Or how can it conſiſt with Senſe or Wit, 
For human Things fuch mighty Hopes to ſlight? 
Not true, he nothing loſcs, if they be 8 
Of boundleſs Bliſs, a vaſt Eternity. 

The Barbels next in Sport, tho' nct in Kind; 


For few there are in Goodneſs come behind. 


But Sport, the Angler 8 Aim, has plac' d bas here; ; Ta 
And when he finds him, Sport he need not fear. 
Cloſe at a Current's End he's ſure to lie, 

12 © Low in the Sticams: as the ſwift Trout runs high. * 
True River-Hog, upon the Sand he roots ; 5 


And like him then all Things GA ſuits. 


Lob-worms well ſcour'd, rarely or never fail; 
But then ev'n Bees or Garbidge will prevail; 
And if you early to your Paſtime hie, 


He's Iungry, and devours with eager Hy. : 
ly Some 
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Some too all Night with nice Attendance watch, 


And catch,what pays for all, hate er they catch; 
Aches and Fe vers, ſure, to Men of Senſe, 

Are to ſuch Pleaſures plenary Recompence. 

Chuſe thou the Day, or is the Night thy Choice, 
Stay not when Fogs and dang rous Vapours riſe ; 
Stay not, altio' they ſhould not great appear, - 
Till Twilight ſtop thy Eye, or Owls offend thy Ear. 
But when the Winds a little cur! the Waves, 


Much Caution and much Patience too he faves : 


For common Caution ſtill muſt walk along 3 

You know him large, and you will find him ſtrong. 
| Therefore large Lines and Hooks you mult prepare; 
He's bold, and does not any Danger fear. 

Nay, Packthread-like, no Obſtacle is found, 


If your fair Bait trail gently o'er the Ground. 
And high'r he riſes not, unleſs Delight 
Force him to wanton, when he will not bite. 


Nor in wet April, 'tis his Spawning -Time, 


Viher Weakneſs more will blaſt your Hopesthas 50 
U 


m. 
ut 
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But if wind Fortune, at ſome Current's End, it 
chews you clear Sands, that by Degrees deſcend, 
Where ſome cloſe Weeds his lab'ring Eins ſupply, 
Or hanging Oſiers ſhade the ff porting Fry, 
Angler, take Courage, ev'ry Inch beware; 
For, if in all the Streams, the Herd is there. 
Tempt not too evidently, keep out of Sight, 

And reſt aſſur d, like greedy Perch they'll bite. 
Eaborate Anglers take elaborate Pains, 

Nor by Succeſs would 1 difinguiſh Brains ; 

But if Experience teach, and I impart, 

Why ſhould the Witlings laugh at real Art? 
Loaded with Bullets, like a Ship at Hol, 

Oft on the Thames Pve ſeen a hireling Skull 


Of ſuch capricious Virtuoſo! s full. 

Ofc have thy Banks, O La. been peſter d thus, 
And Bands of Pike. men murder d thy Repoſe: 
Pike-men, I call'd em; but I err d, for all, 
Like City Grenadiers, were arm'd with Ball; | 
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Thetr Fortune nothing alter” d, mine the ſame. 
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E"08 
* 


And like them too, for Execution known, 


Behold the Bullets drawn, the Rods laid down. 


Fiſh, if you dare, the fatal Place approach; 
Somewhat like Death attends your ev'ry Touch. 
Witneſs the tinkling of that Maurice-Bell, 
Which rings the Angler's Folly, Or your Knell. 
Such their Diſcov ries are, and thence they mile 
At all their ſhallow Senſe can't reconcile. 


Vet with theſe Sophiſts round inviron'd, 1 


Have ſtood whole Hours our mutual Lu ck to _ 
They watch'd their Bells and Bullets, I my Float; 
But my Succeſs has ended the Diſpute. : 
Travelling the Streams with Leiſure, I have found 


My Paſtime alter, as I chang'd my Ground. 


While thoſe, intent upon their magick Spell, 


Have only got the Vogue of Angling well. 
But yet ſuch Art, ſuch Myſtery s requir'd, 
That my Succeſs their Hopes alone has fir 5 


Their Model chang dby mine, their Floats have lam, 


"gl 


| 
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[1] tell thee then, mind, and Succeſs enſues, 3 201 

The deepeſt Pits i in all the River cluſby/iti ii 555115 35) 

Where riſing Sands the upper Depths relieve, k 

AndShelves impending th aſtoniſh'd Game receive; 

Here gently uſe the Plumb i in ev'ry Part; 

I this be nice, and after comes the Art. , 

Take Care the Float buoy nicely up the Lead, 

Inches at leaſt from the Eel's ſlimy Bed; 

And let a Foot below thy Bait have Pla; 

Thine is the Conqueſt, thine from all the _ Den 

Or if une ven Bottoms ſhould impede, | 

Raiſe gently up thy Bair, let Reaſon be * Guide, 

And ev ry Swim will model and decide: 

Nor doſt thou only fiſh for Barbel here; 

For moſt of Size will pay thy Pains and Care, | 

When, Robber like, they ſeize thee'trav'ling there.) 

Pearch, Pike, and rp, Ithis Way oft have nn 

And faulty Chabs and Chevins found no Fault. 
Then ſing the Chevin next, who's moſtly found 


In quick deep Streams that run o'er marly my 
| ; V or 
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For though, in muddy Rivers much he preys; | 
Yet there he nicely ſeeks the Sands or Clays ; 

Or elſe the Bridge his Safeguard is, and haunts : 

xe; Strength in Tackle beſt his own ſupplants; 
For if he bites, (as if you, Caution uſe, 

And tempt with. Nature, he will ne er refuſe) | 
He's of his dangerous, Holds, with Eaſe bereav'd, | 
And after ſome, few;Flgunces, well deceiv'd. 

q Here let your Hooks be large, your Angle ſtrong, 
And ſtrong your Lines, thoi:hazdly half ſo long: 
For if for him alone your Skill yu try, 

Floats muſt be ſpar d, as when ydu uſe the Fly, 
Aud gentle Dabs uſt, ſummon. him on high: 


Fer either he both, fears, and: always flies, 

But if wich Caution you, for Sport prepare, 
He bites: both all the Day, and ev'ry where: 
Ott beaking under ſhady Trees he lies 


And then, if hid yay are, he Il freely riſe. 5 FE 
| * 
IEF Or 
1011 
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Or tho your Rod have ſtruck him with its Shade, 
Have Patience, and the Vertue's ſoon repaid, © * 
Ev'n Swallows ſwooping o'er the chryftal Main, 
Fright him, but ſoon the Coward mounts again. 
Oft I with Lob- worms, in a haſty Stream 
Have had vaſt Sport, when Sport was leaſt my Dream. 
Yet ſtill I found, that as the Day increas d. 
My Sport grew leſs, and nothing at the Jaſt. UN, 
But then by other Baits I oft have ſped, 
And other Baits true Anglers ſhould not need. 
The Dorr, the Caterpiller, Waſp, or Bee, 
Or Graſhopper, or Moth, nay, any Fly, 
He'll take; tho' yet, if l my Bait might chuſe, 
If to be got, I'd moſt the Mennow uſe; _ 
For if the River's deep, and Current ſtrong, 
Without Succeſs you catinot tempt. him long. 
But then the Winds ſhould ſomewhat too agree; 
Unleſs your early Riſe the Want ſupply ; 
For he's ſo idle in the Mid-day Heat, 
He'll hardly try the moft alluring Bait, 

5 1 
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| But Cool ſo well he loves, that if you ſpare 0 


Him ſpawning March, he Il bite throughout the Year. R 
N Once near a rapid Scour I heard him pre, 
l 


And drive the too incautious Fry away; 
Hot was the Noon, which doubled my Surprize, i. 


And made me ſend on the Patrole my Eyes : Be // 
My Eyes diſcover'd ſoon their Strength and Haunt, | | 
Which Art was ſoon as eager to ſupplant. 1 


Streight from the ſecret Treas'ry I withdrew, ' FM 
And caught me lovely Mennows not a few: i 0 - 
With theſe again I to the Scour repair, : E : 
And ſtanding filent with the utmoſt Care, 

Cloſe by the Covert with the Stream I lid, 

And reſted only as Diſcretion bid, | 

Till Quiet had recover d that Alarm, 

The ſtruggling Prize had giv'n the reſt to arm; 

Till weary thus the Onſet I renew d, 

And baſhful Nature groan d beneath her Load. 

Do thou the like, and if thou find' ſt the Place, 


I dare aſſure thee of the like Succeſs. 11. 


The Art of Angling. 1 
The Bream, leſs common, ſo more rarely known, 
ar. Requires the Angler's Study next, and Song. 

Nice to Extreams, his Minutes you muſt wait, 

And early with the Sun, or with the Moon-ſhine late. 

Unleſs the Winds blow a freſh Mac#rel-Gale, 
nd then of Sport all Day you will not fail. 

With ſtrong Silk Lines, and Hooks juſt Gudgeon ſmall; 

Rods long and ſtrong, and Baits the chief of all; 


Chuſe ſome ſlow Stream, in its own Deepneſs black, 


And let your Float not two Foot Water make. | 
There is his Haunt, and if your Length permit, 

juſt in the Middle of the gloomy Pit 

You'l] find him roving, and with Eaſe divine 

Tis he that flats your Float, by raiſing up your Line. 
He gorges then; ah! Angler, ah! beware; 
If large your Bait, you muſt no Patience ſpare 3:7 

If ſmall, a little ſerves, his Mouth allows noir todd 
Of nothing large, tho' neither he eſchews; rk 
Therefore, tho ſome the large ſcour d Dew-worm chuſe, 
Do thou the Flag, or well- ſcour d Red- worm uſe. 


i | / WE, 
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He'll theſe with greedy Appetite devour ; 
And when he bites, your Prize is always ure, 
But my Experience ever muſt prefer | 
The ſmall red Dew-worm, if with Pains and Care 
Him firſt in Moſs and. Fennel you prepare. 

* Theſe he with Paſſion loves, they hold his Eyes, 
And ſuiting's Mouth, enlarge your Sport and Prize. 
But at full Depth, if early, you may try 
Vour Fortune, and ill Fortune there defy. 

Cloſe underneath the Water- Dock he lies; 

Take care his Vigour does not cheat your Eyes: 
Hie ſtops not there to gorge, but ſeeks his Hold, 
And round the ſtubborn Stalks the Line will fold; 
Whence if you diſengage your Hook and Prize, 

Say Miracles have bleſs d your living Eyes. 

For Flies and Paſtes, or other Baits, I've found 


My Patience ſcarce with common Largeſs crown'd ; 
And therefore leave the Angler there to try 

If he can purchaſe better Luck than I. 

Their 


— 
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For nothing well he takes in Spawning-Time. 
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Their Humours all Things have; the Pike at Paſte 
Has ſtruck, and for his Folly ſtruck his laſt, 
I July, at his Spawning, I the Bream 
Have found moſt eager in a rapid Stream. 
Cloſe at the Bottom ſcouring there he lies, 
And then will nibble any Bait he ſees ; 
So diff*rent from all elſe his Nature is. 
But this is random Chance, nor worth a Line; 


His Stomach's queaſy then, as in the reſt; 

And then the Angler wiſely ſhould deſiſt. 
Pcrhaps ſometimes your Line or Hooks appear, 
Or elſe the Heat gives Patience full Deſpair ; 
For Patience, tho the Angler s firſt great Nu, 
May from the wiſe Man merit Ridicule, 

When the invades the Purlicus of the Fool. 
How does the fawning Courtier daily wait, 

Or thoſe who follow Law, or Toys of State ? 
O Delius] by kind Fortune largely bleſt, 

Let not the Cheats of Grandeur break thy Reſt, 
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On Promiſes and Quick-fands ne'er depend ; 
Nor on a Lord, tho? once thy ſeeming Friend. 


r 


Honour no Claim allows : Alas! his State CIP 
Commands his Promiſes he firſt forget. 

And where's the Statute that will Eaſe afford, e 
Since Tom the Promiſe made, and not y Lord 1 brf 


He quits paſt Friendſhip when he lofiy grows, 
And tho he promiſe, well their Strength he knows; 
For if you bring him for t to Equity, | 

His Party's ſtrong, and Privileges high. 

In my own Bus neſs bleſs'd, contented I, 

' Who Grandeur ſeek not, and its Charms! ah, 
Ev'n 1 unmov'd, have heard a Stateſ-man prate 
What mighty Things he'd do, what Favours get, 
| never forfeited my Quiet yet. 

Nay, more, believe me, Friend, (for J have known 
Some Paſſages in Court, as well as Town) of 
Among the Men, whoſe ſacred Character 
| Should harbour nothing, but whey moſt fincere, 
„„ Friend 
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Wat, Bucket-like, this weighs the other down. 


heir own dear Image have moſt Influence. 
Let then Preferment by Reſemblance 3 
can't move me, and with leſs Reafoti you | 
ou on paternal Acres, juſtly got, 

Play live, and great Men envy at your Lot; 
ith a kind partner of my Joys and Cares, 


ith all my poor Endeavours ſix d to get 
n honeſt Name, and moderate Eſtate.” 
Pet griping Codrus Pen and Paper fave, 
„nd for his Iſſue, make himſelf a Slave: 
By cunning let him all his Deeds diſguiſe, 
nd affect Silence, to be fancy'd wiſe. 

P Methods ill Fl purchaſe no Eſtate, 


Dot Truth and Vertue love at any Rate. 


For tho' grave Blockheads cajole Men of Senſe, 


fend ſhip with great Preferment's rarely known ; 


ſhile freely I drill on Heav'n's bounteous Years, 


Now from the chryſtal Brooks and purling Streams, 


-.| Fogler, withdraw; but fly * ſultry Beams; 


Him 
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um nang, Pes Ike, you might adore, 
WO Andferting ſemetitncs, bleſs the lucky Hour ; 
Yer when to either I my Mind apply, 
I chuſe the fix, and early out l Ine, 
Then for the (rp and Texch J bend my Skill, 
And ſeek, in muddy. Ponds t obtain my Will. 


H re they your Patience will and Strength require 3 
4 But ne er {0 much admir d, not oft your Baits admin. 
1 Sometimes in Rivers to your Lot thay n 
But there's no Vigor where the Hopes are ſmall. | 
Such human Frailty is, in Things divine, lt 
Kind Heav'n by.Growng is ford d to force us in. 
Bur in fall Ponds your Sport you need not fear, ff ] 
If Lazineſs be not yuur greater G | 
For here to ſp6el; you with the Suft muſt rife, || 
And then the largeſt eaſteſt are your Prize 
Tho” if beyond the ſecond Watch you ſtay, | 
The ſmalleſt only bite, and hardly they: is 14671 5 
Of ſuch vaſt Moment is the Time and Day, | 
Your balking thoſe, oft balks your whole Eſſay. | 


But 


3 


Ie, 


ul 


He's ſtrong, will ſtruggle, and unleſs prepar d, 


Beſt pleaſe the Carp; but both for Mud declare. 


The Art of Angling. 
But firſt, my Tyro, of your Lines beware, 
For Conqueſt is not to be ſlighted here; 

Tho' little Circumſpection will ſuffic . 


Yet you muſt ſweat before you gain your Prize. 


Your Conqueſt's doubtful, and your Labour Hard. 
Ponds weedy feed the Tench, and that that's clear 


b* 


but in their Baits ſo cloſely they agree, = 
They feed, juſt as they live, promiſcuoully ; 7 


Both love their Baits, prepar d with niceſt Care, 


And boti beſt take em vilely flxonget Jar. L 
Log at the Bottom too i th Deeps they 25 

And rarely, very rarely fred on: high; * 
Tho' oft the Grp, in hotteſt Summer Days,, * 
While on the Surface wantonly he plays, 1401 . 
On Bread or Worms with eager Paſſion preys. 


But if your Rod or ſelf offend his sight, 5 46 
He's gone, and blaſts at once your whole Delight. 
4 K 2 Faſt 
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Faſt in che Mud he flicks his Joulter Head, 
5 Nor cares in Haſte to leave the owzy Be. 

Let Caution therefore this Diſtreſs prevent, 
And Silence will not leſſen your Content; 

For if they hear not, of all Creatures, ſure 
There's none that fly it, or that fear it more. 
If fat the Water be, and full of Feed, oy 
Long you may try, and Agcs hardly ſpeed 
Unleſs with Arts his Luſts you circumvent ; 
And Art all muſt allow it, and conſent, 

In ſuch fat Soils to angle with Content: 

Eſſay it then, the civick Chaplet win, 
And, Tyro, thus the bold Eſſay begin. 
With a ſmall Float; unleaded, near the Side, 
Near to the Place he plays in, gently guide 


Not in the Depths, but almoſt Surface high. 
Decoy'd, he thus imagines it to crawl 
From neighb'ring Sods, or its too owzy Hole, 


* 


Thy rolling Bait, which on the Ground muſt lie, 


The 


le 


Chang'd Climates to the Barren have been kind; 


The Art of i 659 
The Float extended, gives him no Diſtruſt. 
And Appetite betrays him not, but Luſt. dN "7 
This with Succeſs I've try'd, while in the Dee. N 
Others have ſlept, or Leiſure had for Sleep. 
He's humourſome at beſt, Experience tells ; - 354 
For Seaſon, Place, and Baits, and all Things elſe 
Juſtly agreeing, 1 have one Time ſlain; © 


Four Score, and at another not half ten; 1 


And yet the wond'rous Myſt ry to explore, 
A Net has largely paid the ſquander d Hour. 
Perhaps at Night they found ſome unknown Feed, F 


Or elſe the Soil dilated out their Breed e Jr 
For tho in May they uſually ſpawn, Gn” 
Some caſt in April, others ſay in un; 
Tho' Nature certainly may Help receive ': 197 34 


From Soils, and Waters may Aſſiſtance give: 


For evi in human Bodies this we find, 
And, mew'd in Town, an Heirleſs loving Pair 


Have bleſs d the Country, and been fruitful there. 
Nature 


8 
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Nature is Nature fill; Next let us-ſee 1 1 
What Baits ſhauld beſt che Angler s Art ſupplyj ; 
The largeſt Red-worms highly ſome prefer, 
And for the ſmalleſt 1 muſt needs declare, Fs 
But have thou both, and thoul't the better ſpeed ; 
For with Succels at onee I both have tryd, 
And tho to tir Side the ſmall for Refuge ff., 
Thou in the Middle more ſucceſsfully / 16] 
| Shalt fiſh; for tho their Sport's per haps ſecure, r 
Thy Prize is larger, and thy Glory more. N 
| Unleſs the Waters, as before, too fut, | 
Deny their Breeding,” and the Sport abate, 
And from the ſmall, transfer thee to the great.) 
Gentles and Cadbaits' too ſome Sport may yield, 
WO But yet the latrer-jufllieft claim the Field: 
i N And tho for Paſtes ſome mighty Men declare, 
I never found the Benet worth m Care: 
| But ſtill perhaps thourt for the chryſtal Streams, We 
And for the Proſpect, light'ft aerial Dreams. 
| 4.9663 2 Bair 
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III tell thee where's their likelieſt Haunt, and when 


Io find the Pits that deep and quiet are. 


Nor ſhould the. Breeze diſturb thy well-tarr'd lait 14 


juſt inthe midſt he never fails to move. 
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Fair purling Brooks, by Meadows more than fair, 


Are more your Choice, than any Conqueſt here. 
Come then, I'll tell thee, if refal vd to try 
That Patience which exceeds Philoſophy, © |. 


They freelieſt bite, and eaſieſt are ta. 
If for the Teneh thou ſeek ſt, make it thy Care £5 40307 


But chuſe the deepeſt Place, fox ſuch they love: I bp ® 


But long and early. thou ſhould” & wiſely wait; 
And if the Rivers fruitful are, thqu It find 3 
They Red-worms love, and are both free i ** 


Chuſe ſtill the Deeps, but in the gentle Rills. 


And Marſh and Flag Worms takes with cager o 
Nor may ſt thou well thy former Baits deſpiſe, 
His Mouth thou it find attend his greedy Eyes. 


4 i 4 
4 
But } 


** * 


But ſtill the early Morn, or. Evening late, 
Will crown, or make more prodabte thy Fate ; 
+ Unleſs ſome Flaſh do kindly interpoſe, 

And out the Sluggard from Retirement draws ; 

WO Then for his Nooning, his Repoſe he leaves, a 
5 | And ſharply takes all he thinks Nature gives. 

| Nor can I blame thy juſt, thy happy Fo och 

So great my own, my equal Paſſion is. 
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And Meads have Beauties which the Envious grant; 
if But when they join, as far they all excel, 
WU As Maids their Lovers in diſſembling well. 

4 Oh! Friend, oh! Friend, what Fortune'sſo divine? 
What Fate 's fo ſafe or ſweet as that of thine ? 

Thou chear'| the. Minutes, as they glide along, 
Unmov d at all the Follies of the Young, 

Thou chear'ſt the Minutes, for to thee they bear 

\þ & Scarce the minuteſt Part of human Care, 


4 
5. 


Thus by the Streams, and there ſupinely laid, 


Wich Thoughts for which Mankind was chiefly made, 
4 


Clear Streams have Charms which ſtanding Waters wart, 


N 
A 
1 
A 


No Care, no Miſchief in thy word Intent. 
All, like thy Recreation's innocent. © ate 
Thro Nature's Opticks thou do'ſt wiſely Ray 7 


And read ſt thy Maker i in the faireſt Book. 
The Flute or Flounder next exacts my Song; = 6 
A bold Free- booter, and deferr d too long. 
Few at the Table, tewer far exceed FED 
At Sport, hisStrengrh regard we, or his ed. | 
To find him, only. ſeems the difficult Taſk; ; 
Nor will he found, Niceneſs or Patience Y 3 
Like our Free-Thipkers, all 89% glibbous dun, 4 
Voracious to his own Deſtruction. | 
They Reaſon plead, but rarely Bet ae 8 1 1 
Thus, tho' the Hook be ſeen, he'll ne er refuſ-. 
To find him then, attend the Mills or Weas, 
Where rapid Streams the ſandy Hillock rears. 
There on the Scour he waits the coming Feed, 
Jaſt where the Current bids the Sands receed/ 
Tho when the Streams are ting d from haſty Show 8, 


He takes the rapid, and * 13 Force. Well 


* 2 
+; 

* 3 

£4% 

_— 
; 
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Well leaded then, and floatleſs, Fortmie fry; 


If there, he lazy ever ſcorns to lie. 


Large! Lob-worms fuminoh him at diſtant Sight; 
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I've feen hin en fit Stuface put a Stake to Flight: 


Or if the Float, as firf advis'd, you uſe, 
Yet ſtill the Lob-wotm for the Bait Id chuſe; 


And duly leaded, if the Stream you tread, 
Unleſs your Hooks are larger than his Head, 

Not grutching Time, you cannot fail to ſpeed. 
Yet ere we part, O thou, whom Verſe, i nor Profe, 
Tho' that be rich, tho? this divinely flows, 
Commends enough; while thee 1 ſtruggling hold, 
Permit me here thy Merits to unfbld. 


Others their Seaſons know, and keep; put thou, oy 


Like Vertue, do ſt to no Diſtinction bow. 
Always in Force, and at all Times in Breed, 
As if in thee Nature conſulted Need: 

The Sick implore thee, and the Healthy bleſs ; 
All Connitutions thy Efforts confeſs, 


Tell 
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Tell me, ye Naturaliſts, who well explore, = ; 
Great Nature's greateſt Secrets, and confeſs her Pow r, 5 
Why da they Times, juſt Seaſons, why refuſe, 
And wanted always, always are in Uſe 7 21 
Bounty immenſe to thee we muſt apply, © © a 
And Reaſon ſilent, thou wil't ella us why TR [4 ; 
For Reaſon' s but. 4 human Lamp at beſt, fa 7 
Which dies without thy Oil, extinguiſh" 3 defielrd. 
Amidſt thy Boynties, then let this be plac d -4t 
And ſurely this Confeſſion ; is not waſte, 
Thar to Man 8 Wants thou could t ſo w all afford , 
Such Helps, and with ſuch kindly Plenty fior'd. FE 
Next, Muſe, 1 Roach, (and leſs regarded ING vas 
Thy Work's ey n, done ; for theſe no Induſtry, ok 
No mighty Art, no cilful Care require, 


Where Force wil make Diſcov' Ties on Deſire Ire, 


> 


Each puny Tyro here can cas ly tell a 1 —, 

The Ways of raking, that's of Angling wall 

For ſmall the Difference 1 is, where perfect Force : | | 

And vulgar Method makes e yours, 
: at 2 


10 
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Tho' ev'n in this, if you would angle fine, = |: 
vou II find it highly pay your low Defign; ] 
And tho ſhe break your ſingle Hair, the Cross 

Is ſmall, and ſmall the patient Angler's amd 5 bj i 
Put on a new, they 11 bite with equal Haſte, en Wh 
And ſwallow Cadbait, Gentles, Flies, or Paſte; # 
Nay, Worms in windy Weather they l devour, 5 
Preſented every where, and every Hour; - 10 | 
For unleſs Heat then: to the Surface cal 5 
They'll (if unſeen) no Caution ute at al; 
Or tho” upon the 4 they beaking lie, 
=_ Unlead your Line, and then both Worm a and & By 
of . Will Heal prove, if naturally caſt, 

| And not with ruſtick Skill, or Frightful Haſte, 

In Witham, and fair Thames $ higher Streams, 

A Kind of Roach there i is, which ruſtick Swains 
Call Rudi. His Colour is of pureſt Ba 
Strong, broad, and thick, moſt lovely to behold, | 
This at the S080 will with Freedom _ 
At ſmall Red-worms, or Flies, his like Delight 
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But, Angler, if you meet him, pray take (e:; 


He ſtruggles long, and breaks the ſingle Hair. 


But ſoft, my Mouſe, thy ſoon-ſuſpended Rio 


[1 now invoke again; my Haſte betray d 


My Knowledge. There, ſee fwiftly how he flies, 


* 
1 


Like Lightning quick, and like that paſs d my ow! 1 


The Archer s Arrow no ſuch Swiftneſs knows 3 3 
I vain the Angler or his Skill purſues. 


In March he ſpawns, tho then he'll freely bite, 2 


perhaps the Frofts Provo ovoke his Appetite. | 
Then wiſely would you, and *ris worth your Care, 
Wiſely to prof} per, all your Skill prepare; 


The Trout's Companion both in Feed and Soil, 


And rarely caught with leſs than equal Skill, 

In Summer on the Scours the Wanton 1 : 

And (iFunſeen) he all Day long: will riſe + 

But ne'er ſo gamefome, ne'er fo brifk berdre, 955 


— 4x * 


once ſeen, he flies you, and will riſe no more; 


Therefore behind forne Buſh thy felf conceal, 
And with the Fleſli-fly thou wilt rarely fail; 
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Or elſe upon the Ground with Caution laid. 
Yet ſo as to erect both Hand and Head, TE x 
Caſt out thy Fly, the largeſt wiſely chuſ; - 
Nor will he largeſt or the ſmall refuſe : * | 
For tho? on Caddice, Worms he'll feed, or Paſte, 
Flies and their Parent Gentles take him beſt, _ 
Floats uſeleſs are, unleſs the Worm you try, 
And with the riſing Flaſh ſucceſsfully 

Deſcend the Stream, than any Thing he takes, 

And like the Tot, but imall Diſtintion makes. 
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This for the Dace. Once more, and then adieu, 
The Gadgeon's Haunts, and Hours of biting ſhew; 
For tho ſmall Art the little Prize ſuffice, | 

His Sport's as good, and with the greateſt vies. 

The River-Smelt he is, and if as rare, 8 
None doubts but he would loſe in the "A 

Few Leſſons will the Angler's Uſe ſupply, - 
Where he's ſo ready of himſelf to die; 

For if no Heats or Flaſhes brd 
Eis Prize he I hold, and yours you: cannot loſe. oy 


But 
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But ſhonld thoſe Obſtacles your Sport bereave, # 
This Method will at all Times well relieve; 
With ſome long Pole raiſe up his Love, the Sand, 
And all are ſummon d, and at your Command; 
Or elſe, if clear and ſhallow, wade the Ford, 
And it the Water's plentifully ſtor d, 
You to your own Content may kill, tho he 

You'll find reſolv'd upon the Victory. | 
But yet in Spawning-Time he lies full low 
F th' Deeps, and bites not, tempted never ſo; 
For I in April fruitful Streams have try'd, 
And found my Art and all my Pains deny d: 
Nay, not the cordial Gentle could auſpicious prove, 5 
Nor the ſmall Red-worm, his continual Love, 
Could change my Fortune, or his Fancy move; 


Tho' then in rapid | Eddies, which they love, 
A few, and large, the Cow-dung Worm may move.” 
The Bleak ſmall Flies upon the Surface takes, 


And never r the leaſt Heſitation makes, | 
With 
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With an obſerving Eye, and euriou 8 
Any Advantage eas ly cl if SM ail 
But if the ſportive racy Fry you chaſe, 

And Sport's too great a Pleaſure to refuſe, 

To ſome deep Eddy prudenth repair, 

A tender Rod and tender Line your Care, 

There let your loweſt Hook the Bottom tread, 
Baited with Worms, and arm'd above with Lead, - 
Juſt Weight enough your ſlender Float to. eise, 
Juſt deep enough to guide your watchful Eyes. 

Each Foot above the firſt you muſt provide 

With Hooks more ſlender, and with Niceneſs tyd 
To ſingle Hairs, fax Inches long at moſt ; 

hefe bait with Gentles, or Caddice, Gude loſt; "WD 
And as around your Float the Eddy moves, 
You'll find yqur End, and he what beſt he loves. 
But tho your Aim be little, pray beware, 

And ſtrike at ev ry Bite with niceſt Care; 
Perhaps a Roach of Size, or Dace of Weight, 
Perhaps a Chub or Trout may take the Bait; 


Fear 
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Fear not with playing to diſturb the Game; 

A Minute's Patience will.reftore the ſame : 

Your Pannier fil d, your Pains will well requite, 

And like Apicizs you may feaſt at Night. 
Deſiſt, my Muſe, | thy Work at laſt is paſt, * 

Which with the Angling Few thall always laſt : 

Without thy Aid, Senſe ſhall ſupply the reſt ; - 

No Rules they want, ſcarce merit Verſe at leaſt. 
The Mennow, Flatterer like, is always nigh ; 3 

The Angler's Plague, and oft the Angler's Joy ; | 

For taken, oft he uſeful is to take = 

Chub, Pearch, and Pike no Heſitation make 

To peril Martyrs for his tiny Sake. b afuls; 

Where'er he breeds, he keeps a fearful Rout, 

And few the Rivers are, that are without. 

The Bull-head too, to catch each School- boy knows ; 

And to the Eel, Reaſon no Verſe allows: 4 

Like Worms engend ring, they no Sport can make; 


For what is Sport, when Decency's the Stake? 
| M To 
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But if my Delius to the Toil incline, | tn he eV) 
One Rule IU give, to cloſe with his Deſin; A 

After ſtrong thund' ring Show'rs your Fortune try 

With Lob- worms, and ſtrong Lines a ſtrong Supply; 

And while your Stock endures, the fliniy Crer 

Will ſhear'your Hooks;and plagueyour Cloths and you. 

Tho', would you my Ady ice fincerely take, be 3 1 

You firſt this Tryal of their Worth ſhould make; 

Hot Dung the ſlimy Vermin ſoon will find, 

If in o'erflowing Meadows well deſigmnd. 

There, when you will che naſty Jakes ee 05 


Reaſon with terminate your Care and Love. 

In cluſter d Heaps, like Worms, thou lt ſee em 15 

And ſoon decide the ir wiſe Philoſophy, 

Who ſee no Spawn, and aſk the Reaſon why. 
The Ruff, no Commoner, ſhall cloſe my Song, 

A bold free Biter, tho' a little one; 
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For ſinoe of Filh J treat, if Senſe, 'rwere Sin 
To end with Monſters, and with Maids begin, 3 
| They 


A 
FY 


* heſe Norwich ;plenteous Streams moft juſtly: ow q 
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They Gentles late, but ſmall Rede worms will chufe, 
And, Menno like, at no imew⁸äill refuſtm: :: 
Have Patience when th'aft found the haunted Hole, 
And they'll not leave thee e e ch'aſt taken all 1 


Except in Largeneſs, with the: Pearchi partake- 


Here moſt belov 9, and here, abounding moſt;:'3 £4 
Nor muſt J ſacred (am in this forget; = A -7>@ 
Cam in my Vaſes, for nobler Reaſons ſetʒ 5159 -» 931 
To raiſe mygengz, for tistthe Muſe's Seat. © 
No Wonder there the wat'r y.Natives throng, 540.1 wv 
Amphion's Harpdtew Woads and Rocks along i 
They of all Kinds, Admirers may command? 
While ſhe's the Urn of Comiey's ſacred Hand. 
Nor, happy Nyne, muſt thouimy Verſe evade; 
Whoſe charming Streams my youthful Sallies Had. 
There were-my innocent. Hours not badly ſpent; 


0 that 1 had no greater to repent 1 5 
. M 2 _ - 
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Unpoach'd are all thy Streims, thy ame 
What Stream is worthy to compare with thee? 
What but fair Trent; chat whereſoe'er ſhe flows, | 
Nature Juxuriant in he Favour fhow-s ? 
Not thrice ten Rivers, as ſome meanly fame, 

But thrice ſo many Natives give her Name j 
Tho' ſhould we trace her to her ſpacious Jaws, 


The Angler's Luxury thou art, and he 4 
No Recreation wants, that lives by thee. 
Poach'd Wellia ſlipt, I muſt not yet diſelaim, 
My Love, my well acquainted Withans n 
Tho' rented out, the Largeſs of the Poar, 

The Angler's Pride ſhe is, no River more. 
Us muſt paſs; for tho 1 oft have try'd, | 

8 ; She. always Love, and often Sport deny'dz _ 
Mach leſs deſerves ſhe ſuch penurious Care, 
To puniſh .. Ladies when, they angle there. 


ed. 
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* Story well known in Nottinghamſhire, 
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Thrice thrice ten various Kinds we wn 15 U 
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Speak not, my Maſe, thy Verſe it ſure would bla: 


To name, and more to fuſtify the Beaſt, - || 


Poor Sgeams, thy well-tavght dee fly 


Thy Maſter's Bounty, and his Tyranny, © 

But Dun would blame the Juſtice of my Pen, 
Who kindly us d, return d it not again 2 
But Dun from Anglers ſhall not fail of Praiſe, 


Een more than my poor humble Verſe can raiſe; 


For mighty, ſure, muſt be her vaſt Deſert; 
Who from an Arm can fach Delight impart. 


O! Dern, thy Pleaſures oft my Mind employ, - 


Much greater Streams may juſtly envy thee ;/ 
Scarce one of all the wat ry Court is found, 
That does not in thy little Streams abound. 
Witneſs ye River-Nymphs, and ev'ry Shade, 
How often this my ardent Wiſh Pve made. 
Bleſs'd might I with a moderate Eſtate, 
Wnich my own Labour never ſpar'd to get; 


Bleſs'd might I live an honeſt Country Swain, 


And with Content in little Compaſs reign: 
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Juft i in the midſt a Rivulet ould: paſs, s, ;. 


rn 


T would raiſe the Landſkip, nen! 8 5 


Envy d for my plain honeſt Truth by the. 


And that Religion which is all Pretence, 


Yorkſhire. 
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No ſpacious. * Fabricks would I care to boaſt, 


Convenient Neatneſs would delight me moſt: 7 


Where from my Shades I Gould; with Joy ſux * ; 
Expanding Meaatha onen Side me ay +, 


"7 


_ 


If falling Waters reach'd froni far iny Ear. 


Faroff ſome good old f Tow 'r ſhould ſtrike my View, 
And teach the certain State of Things below. 


There neighb ring Grandeur might 3 n of 


While Tm allow'd by all the happy Man; il 
Lov'd by my Friends, and if I niuſt have Foes, 5 


But let all Vice, ye Pow'rs, be baniſh'd hence, 


0 . 
CC 


* This is Proſpect of the Dern, drawn PT * in 


+ Conſbozough Caſtle, where King Ganutus his Tomb is to 
this Fe ſhewn. 
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| Nor ſhould the Wrong d implore my Help in vain; 
ms Nor ſhould my Sallies far from Home extend, 
... | Toſeea Field, or chear a drooping Friend ; 


I | That mightieſt Comfort of my Days, my Wife, 
: | | Haſte to the Neighbour Streams, our Luck to try, 
| And baulke d in Sport, return aſſur d of Joy. | 

I | Such would I be ; but if the Pow'rs deſign 


Ie other Fate, why Fortune is not mine, 


| The rt i 4 = 
At my own Table Pd have no Man ſee 


Ex travagance, and much leſs Penury. 


Nor ſhould the Poor of cruel Want complain; 


Or with the darling Partner of my Life, 


With a fincere Dependance I ſubmit, 
Since! return but his, that gave me it. 
Such is the Angler's Life, ſo truly bleſt 
Are thoſe that wait on fickle Fortune leaſt : 
That taſte my Joys, and hold them what they are, 
And fcorn to bring Things trivial in Compare. 
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